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[orcs than Egyptian By 

Onions end Garlich, they can ſcarce 

To make you Bric ingot poſed em ” 

5 ; Tabandy, tbe br bo 

i-s, "tie g 4 - » + 
The Mens kh be grit rewls-  \ . 
To ay os iu ee Sr tarn'd,” auger . 
Ports ave Slaves, dy teu | 
Had they brew Poets, ab ! What bed _—_ 
The lively Images by Ports ſhawn, 

Are better Lay mens Books then Les ſane... 
Wit bere 10 ſcorn rupeſes Foll®. and Knaves, - 
El/ſewbere it plots 16 make you Fools ©>c-oaga 
Here y0've Wis cheap ; ; but at a beavyrate 
E/ſewhbire you buy't,, and gt # oft bes late. 
ow ond Profit from the.S Lage you gain, . 


les nxt Muſes ſing to yen in vain, 
dbis Muſe 8 little kindregard,” 


Sbe oft bas pleas d you, and bad no Reward. 
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truſted by Lov 
* Thorneback. A bold, 


 Mirs..Lovel Louey's Awiny, beautiful | 
Ce rele a 
- NO. more. e.--——Fapa ied great Value'for 


e Cilia, 'A youn 
Siſter, P 


= Camilla. <A vertuous; 
M £ ſmall Tocmathey 
£ Lionel.” Mrs. 
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He's yery Honeſt, Valiant, and-good Mad; 
Has ſome degree of. Underſtanding»too- |; | A 


' Ler me embrace thee——-gad—L dotowpao ther 
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Hot on one\Side Lovely looking: on bir Chanbeco the other Poldor. 
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Pal. O w now? What Gallants that;that plumes himſelf, - 


And hovers round this Chorch, as a Hawk does 
: Over a Buſh, ' when "tis full o” Birds? 
And now the Cburch is very full of Beauty. 
Why is that Spark o*thiour-fide-&:the/Church ? 
Oh! -now he turns this'way , f. Itis my ff ———— 
—— Admiring Friedd—— The great new Married-Bean, 
-—— The handſome x: z! ſo the dlfenks bimTelf, 
And prizes that-poor Praiſe above all Honours. 
Say bat he's Handſome, -one thay havekis Soul, 
When—ZA Pox ont ! "he is NOT very! 'handſome, 
And lefs agrechble for _Conceit." » - "IS 
*Tis pity : — He has. many excellent Qualities: 4 


In other things ; friendly he is:tb all, 


-Bat he ſeems paſſionately fond'of ime,7 w7 | * 


Which gives me-a licele FOI fr i. 
Oh! He has found me ! - Oh | 
Lo: My Dear Polidor. +4 nj. P ALES '# 


I love 


by. 


\ 


| 
: Þ 
j 
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| 
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©. be Married Beau : Or.. 


Tlore the above all thi ' but Womankiad., 


'N —— Gad — above all Women but 'my Wike.. 


Oh deareſt Lovely {char Sinda\ thee ;; 
Watnge made thee ah bor C94 tar lo 
| and Graces. 


Now thou woe ——- A eand Nature of AY 


Should*ft thou not ſcatter it among 
For whoſe ſweet Sake they yo Et upon "ra 


Lo. Oh 06, vÞon ker A 
Pol. Rathe this ks, 7 
That were he Dean, * =» 4 ay minute. 


See | ſee! he ſwells ! T-wit aqaceifie dim. . 
Nay, Zovely, if 1 burthen you with Praile, © 


4 hoy bras little for youc Eaſe... » 


Gad, y'are not i dakdbne or you wor. + 


| Ipſony ou Married, 


Fol, 
1 knew he wou'd not part with 
Bac flarter himſelf, if 1 rofos'd 29 doit -- 
Nay—-ti'art too well——thy dominceriog Face 
Commands the Town, cg \WFhere-C're i it comes, 
Puts all the-Womea under 
Lo, Well—tartthe obliging't Fellow in the World ; 
E-love thee in my Soub; ——- -Kif' me,” dear Rogue. - 
Pol. So, have brought a Ki6 upoa.my. ſelf —— 
Pox—o' my Pollfe—- — dl —— Ay, with all my Heart — 
| Oy and" Po. Kiſs, 
Lo. Well: here are two good Faces, tough | ſay it. 
- Pol. Wou'd two good Heads belong*d £0 theſe good Faces 
Fete do T'pay a Fine for a Fools Friendſhip; 
One cannot have Impertinence for nothing. (. Afide: 
Well Lovrly,-—— How doſt like « Marcied Life 2 | 
Thy Wife, Pm certain, is well plead with it. 
Lo, Certain. d*e ſay Did ſh'ever tell thee fo ? 
Pol, No, no; but | am ſureſhe-mult like thee, 
Ls. Oh! 1; that all ? rh/aft lifted:me to Heaven, . 
Then kt me.fall down to the Earth again. 


You muſt kno#, Polider, 1 thigk-my Wite 


The Top, and Glory of the Creation; 


. And10 poſſeſs her, is the uemoſt heighs. 


of ES xeon pon tees 


- 4 7 


And roſie melting Li 
I ſeek 
Pol. 


What 


much more : 


Qh ! Fie upon 
Part of bec ! Whit Port 
Her Soul ! her Soul} P&be 


P31, Then thou art on the 
Le Othenre | pleats, ay Whje'! Fof 

1 have, whenere , my foft Army, 

P: but there's a Part 


*Ob, Sir to be'admilt*d 


Sn 


Than 


All the Delights het 
Pd rather a fine Wortatt 
And to'Eternity deny her 
grant me her- 


infinitely 


Oh Heavens /! 


What won'd I give, this Wonder of a Woman, 
Did believe me a Wotder'of a'Man ? 
-- That a fiveet Odor breath'd out of my Ski, 

_ &As it is aid there did from Alexandty? - 
', —- And that 
Pol. — —And that thy Sweat is Ambergreaſc. 
Lo. 'Tis true —- — and that 
P:4. Are Burnipg-Glaffes, - 

And' fire her Heart whenever ſhe comes near thee, 
- Lo, Well, von are merry, Sir, bee 1 am ſerious ; 
ſands I'd give, my Wife 
And thouſands more; that 1 cov'd know fe thought it. 

Pct. Ay, there's the Difficulty ; T have heard 
Of Fabes, that let the Eye into the Moon, 
Put of no [nſtrumentto find out Thought, 

Lo.” Yes, there are Arts of pr 
And ive inverted one to ſearch: 
{ When have told it: thee; thov'd think me mad : 

] wov'd not otter it, bat to'aFriend, dat ; 
 entreat thee, conjure thee, | 
ſor me, and mine for thee, 


Thoy 


'Oh Polidar © 1 do 


By all thy Love 


Make 


her” Body can beſtow. 


paſſionate Addreſſes 


te Addreſſes to my Wife. 
Pal. Adftiſies tb thy Wife Let. m2 look on'thee. 
Lo Nay, pauſe a little Ccethvu think me mad. - 
"This will ſearch all the | 


\ Lo. If ſhe reſiſts th&& ns 


She") tell thee on 
Whether fromiHetonrcadt- Ne 


*\:v £ 


you 


thee? what aQueſtion's that ? 


Body, , 
y bifty times 2 Night, 
And all that while never atmice me once. 


” Tf the yields to thes” Mie ownswhar he is, 
-—, Po, Bur I will ow itfth6- thou fooliſh Fellow. 


ot, 
figfon,” = ER 


vefy Tenarif of all Felicity ng 


Part doſt thiok it is? 
ſhogld you ſeek moſt ? 
d by her. 

7 a five Noman, 


'4 admire me, 


my Eyes- 


t thus of me, 


g into Thoughts 4 
r Breaſt, © 


of her'Soal ; 


"4 
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4 The Married Reeu :'Or, | 
' Or from an infinite Regard ro me. " 


- 


'F care not what he means —— 
+ Fm hound in Honour, to do alt | can 


: Lovely, -! promile thee P11 try. thy La Wie id 3 


' To which the. whole Church bows,y BJU zt* Fel 


If Pre n6 other Tenure of hey Heart, -- *. 

Then what the Churchigave ang in Waning, 

She's a Church-Leaſe, 41 24, gh 4 

But if ſhe ſays PET I 42615. 83 '1 
Don't trouble Sir; Lan nation £3 3c) 6A 
In my. Eſteem, 06 lan excels {| all 163587-367 


I _—_ ko on any ms Rn od 11 | 
— —- If the ſays this, and us Exe Bey fold... 22 
Thov'c pleaſe me more, than Kt ley both \the TD L 
And ſhould'ſt lay all their Riches at my Feet. © + | 
Pol. Is he a Fool to the, Degreeibe ſeems 2 — |, ' Th 


'Or does he think me one, and has: a,mind | 1:33 


To put a little pleaſant Trick., ) ME # 

anger'd-me, 

To lay a Pair 6f Horns over his Cocks-Comb, | } 

Revenge my elf, and make him-an Example;; - -r:- - (Hide. 


Lo. Thank thee, dear Polidgr 
Pol. Prithee where ray "aj" > wig | SORT ALY 7 As 
Lo; :Yonder, at Prayers; .-. WA 3 | | 
Re- conlecrating, by Deyotion,. - 
The Church, which idle wanton Fops -—— 2 
$he is the Roſie Caſt, and riſiog Beauty, +; > 


- 


T ner ſexeral P_—_ frei Progers : 
| att Coy - 20 yvA 1% 
Oh! Favets re done: 4.7 | dv7T.40 
Pol, Yes, the-fair Female-Army, mbich pretend:/ 1.6.54 
To Wwar'oi Sin, break up theig oly Camp; Fa 
Now they Giperſe; Sig. wil break in upon. thew,: -- TET Y, 
. ». + (The Women yu woken Muſjrs) 


Loa, Pm angry with 'em for their, ,Vizarding,, "W195 $90 
I had-as live a Womap pick*d my, Pocket, 403 o-! 

As {tcal her Face from me ; What mean. they by if 
Are rhey aſhain'd of having been at Prayers? þ * } fg) 

Prl. Some of 'em Maſque, no daubr, ;to de pick's a; \44 
Ang by their Vizardiog, abjurg the Chugghy - 51:5) P 7, 
And make Confeſſion ot another Faith, > 1! {10d 4 
When they haye heen a while aloft iq Heaven, //: q 2\\vi; 
Ty ey wou'd be catch'd, and have an calſie; Fall 7. th" 0 
| aven!. (ſaid I 7) Their Conte | {I ok 
Aſcend no higher than Commodes, 
Anda ood ie as thoſe ogs.0r OY 


; 


4 


"4 
» > 


The Caricus Impettinent. D 
Enter Mr:, Lovely, follewed by Gemlemen, whe Whiſper, Stave on 
» ber, and Boro to ber. \ 


Lo. Oh ! Here's my Wife! See ! She is,po light Piece. 

. She makes the Gacden bend, all-the'Fops.bow to her : 
Wou?d ſhe admit-Inbabitants, 'my Bed- 

Might be a p6pulovs Place ;*now-come along - 

Pll carcy it very coldly,” proudly-togher. 

Do thou obſerve.,how it duforderſher - 

For that's one ſubtle way to-try a*'Woman, 

Ha! My-Wife here ! a Wife is »dvll-Buſineſs. - - (To Mrs. Lovely 

Come Polidore, let's look' npon the Beautics ; 

My Wife's no Beauty, 'in my Thoughts at leaſt, 

| Marry*d her for her Diſcretion, ' | - 


And thar, I rhiak, .is ber mof taking Piece. k 
Mrs. Lo, for my Diſcretiog'?.1 deſpiſe the Man: | 
Thar values me for my Difcretion-—- WE; ( Aſida. 


}z my Diſcretion my moſt taking Piece'?- 
Pray do you'know Diferetion-when-you fee it-? 
I am afraid you don't 3.4 am apt to. think 
Diſcretion is not- your molt taking Piece. - 

Lo. What do you think is my malt taking Piece ? 
Ars, Lo. © 1 cannot tell-— | never took you aſunder,z . 
Þ Teok you altogether in a Lump.” | 

| Lv, Bow ? in a Lump? that-is, a clowaiſh-Wordz . 
Am-1 a Ching to deſerve ſachs Phraſe? ' 
She'i) have me put.into a Wheeb-barrow, + 
What mean you by g Lump, -good Madam Lovely * - 
A Lump is a rade thing without a Form, 
Oc nany things heap*d without any Order. 
Am | ſuch a diforderly rude Pile ? © 
In my Opinion, [-am put teacther- 
Almoſt as well as: your fair-iclf, Good Madam : 
A-T.ump, Good Madam !- Why amb Lamp 7 

Atri. Lo. Oh! How this ſcuryy Lump ſticks in your Stomach. 

Ls. The Compliment is not divertifing, 
Sas anger'd me dy-this. affconting: Word  - | (Afide to-Policord . 
B-r | believe ſhe does not ſpeak her Thoughts, 
This is Revenge' for my 'Contempt of -her-; 
A ſign ſhe ſers ſome. Price on my Eſteem : -: 
Now I refleQ, her Anger pleaſes me. 
Now 1 will make a deſperate Aſſault: 
For,. Polidor, Pti-play thee at: her now. ; 
Ty -rell her thou arz in Love with. her, 
_ Pdl. Do-—do 


1 


, ; 1 bas 
* 
——- - - - - a 
- * 


Tia Me ; Or. _- 
Lo. WW Madam, do wot grieve fo formatof Lore, 
Here is a handſome Gentlemaa that admires you. 
..Lo, Docs he indeed? Pm. very glad to hear itz 
F | am ſure I am his great Admirer, 
'-And have heen-fo from the firſt cime'I faw him. | 

Cou'd I believe it, Sir, 'twon'd: make me vain; ( afitde. 
But you ſpeak. not your Thoughts, for if you'do, 
Hom chance we do.not.{ee-you -oftner, Sit ? 

© Pel. 1 do not care to A the Devil's Part, | 
To liye in Flamcs, and ſee another, Happy "RES. 
"8-2 fair Boſom, wher ques -2,murlt-agaet 
Fd en Tr de in —— 4 

SOLES [ Lovely, this is to caſe you; ; 

22 ny your Condutt in arria 

woes ugh he- and F PPY, 

yo therefore you vr ary 5 this.: 
And if be raiſes me prin agr—aw | 
"Pit thank him too. - 

Lo. Gad, this is kindly faid. - - 
"Ttatt a five Woman, and-[ love: Te WIS \ £ 
-What.I ſaid lately came-not from my Heuct : 


*Twas only R 0] 
Mer. Ls. | gueſs as mach 7 # 3s Ve 
-Pol,: What Then our Ploc is ended. | 7" (Afide to Lovely. 
_ No. Not yet. —— BB: (Afide to Pal. 


'Yes, bbt'it is, for row I'call to Mind, (Afide 16 Lo: 
hs {vo Bar ap entor Beauty, $37 | 

q wor'd not looſe for-ten foch- Wives as yours?: 

And ſhou'd ſhe hear T any fo Falſe.and Lewd, 

. As to attempt COIs 'Friend's Wifey 

She'd thu and dread me, a3 |: were the Dent; 


Lo.- She hear of:it; but if ſhe does, 

+She loves the#>, ſhe will believe no Il] of thee. 
Pol. Sore tel] me- fo; but Frangot believe ir—— & 
Lo. Weil- Where's your Woman'? X 


Atrs./Lo. Why+ Is ſhe not with me? - OURS 
We DE 2 wet 


bo Entry Thornback with Lionel, 


- Lo, Look? She's picked up by ugly old Tom Thirnback, 
Ns IT hey tell me Woryen\lore that. odious Felſon; 

' Pal, Whorells you ſo? 6 

\ Le, He tells me fo himſelf, | | 
' Pl. Ay, fo T thought ;no bog eſe will fix it it, 

To. 1 have ſeen many Women fond” of him. | 


Fhe Exrrous Y 7. 
\ _ Pol. Ay, Wenehes,. to'Cal him out of his Mocey 3 , 
Or Civil Women out of Rai 
To laugh at him ; and he has Self-conceit 
Enough, to thin the Women are in earneſt, 
M3, Ls, Docs he in earneft then make Love to- Women 
Pl. Ja ſober catneſt. 
Ar. Le. :Oh ! Ridicalous | | 
What ! and believe they can Iove ap Wo a ſe > 2. 
Pol. Ay, and in earneſt think they x6af { i agg 
Mrs.'Le. Impoſſible ! he bas fo Bock Wit, 
Pol. There's no” pure Wit, as there'is. no pure Element : - 
And Men of Wir will believe thi x" Hi 5 
Witneſs the ſtrange Religions in 
Receiv'd by. Men of no' fmall Wit ad Lanning: 


And as ſore great Philofaphers belicy 
The Air is full of Spirirs and Hobgoblas ; | d 
So-mavy an ugly Wit, like him, þ*lieves__ * 
| As ſtrange a thing, that he is no-Hobgoblin.: 

"Mz. Lo. If 1 did thiak he was fo great a Fool, 2 
Pd carry on the mY for he Courts me. 

Pol: Madary, 196 * wana mory Love t& dim - 
That he'] belieye you _ 

Mrs, Lo. Thea we'll ha” *Spoit x 

Lis. Enough dear Squire! Pray let me go at preſent,” 
Fe * And thou cant. ove a Fe w ſomething Eldetly, 

am? 

Lis, Pſhaw, L/czn't abide young Men. 
' Th. Gad tart a witty Wench, .and haſt great. Jaignent.- 
I love thee as dearly as thon Gait lore "px 
.F don't-focl Wome). | 

Lie, No,,go, they fool you 3 
And that T to do, for all your” your Craft. (dþpor. =. 
" Th, Pan forc'd to fool thy Lady, I coafeſs, '£ p: | 
That 1 may have Pretence to.come ar thee; 
I'm forry fort — — Ste appears kiod to me ; 
And Gad þ can't abide to fool a Lady. 

Lo, Why how now Tow ? Scealiog t my Houſhold- woff 6: 

Mrs, Lo. Oh bir. Thorn ! Are you Falie to: me 7 
I though you had: been m onate P1:y0nique, 

Tio, os! -Vhat makes her talk before her Husband ? Cn 

Oh? Madam! Your Platonique |: you may ſwear it, - +». | 

Lo. How now Zom! Court my Maid and Wite too ? ; T 
Sure- you begin too.late for ſo much Buſineſs. <"Y 
Your Clock, 1 think, has ftruck ſome Five and fifty. 
You'r going down apace. Wo't Marry him, Liowel; 
1f hel ba' thee * For whay wo't do with him ? 


. 


Ny [2 . 
X& 1 


Lie. Sir, I'll « ndi IEA = wind. 


Th. A ſfawey 
Fohs hap am at th _—_ Trot 
Pracifing Cores he ket em 
Ng LOVE 3 | | 
And truly-T give over publick PraQtice : | 4 
.1 only draw Conveyances in private , | bY” 
But not of Lands to Heirs, of Heirs to Lands, ny 
Poor's an for 1b 1} HOON d 
joyns A bave Irds, 'K% 
Lo. Cuck6ld ! you þoK. 't give me that ſcuryy Name ? 
Th. Why Sir ? you tell me I am Five abd fitty ; : 
"That's old coaſt to be your -God:father, bs Sha 
And give,you a Name, 34 thee 
Lo. This is a keet totign'd Fellow, © |. - (Afdes 
-Come Tom, I take it, you'r a better Bowler, | | 
And a Back-gammon-Player, than a Lover : 
Give over' Tom, playing at Gamevof Love, 
Th. No, never Sir, whilſt | have any Stakes. * - 
Pol. Now Tom, 1 ſee why you frequent the "Church. 
I wondetr'd to ſee you fo. very Godly, 
Th, Why yowend1,*ard mit Men, go to Church, 
As the Dogs do; Aſter. our Miſtreſſys, 
Lo, And like a Cur, 
Thou never get'it a Bone ll it is pick'd, 

Tb, Faith, Sir, 1 get as much good Fleſh as you do. 
For I have one very convenient Vertue, _* 7 
Which prevails every where-: I've Impudence. 

You are a-Girliſh Fellow ; you expect 
"Women ſhou*d court you ; og 3 think” your Attrations 
. Can, like a Whirlpool, ſuck the- Wornen to you, 
E-Gad, the Women are not tobe ſuck'd ; 
So-the tall m——_ only ſuck his Thumbs. Me FS 
Lo. *Tis a ſharp Raſcal, Iwill give him over, (4,iee.) 
Oh Pelider * Here comes your pious Ae: | JN; 


- 
" T \ 
f } 


(Afde. 


' 
+4 


L | * Enter Camilla, 
Mrs. Lo. Sweet Creature! Wherehaſt been theſe ſeven years?” 


For every. Hour thar parts us ſeems a-Year,” ( Mrs. LovelyaEm- 
Cam. I've not been well. braces Camilla Y | 


* * Mrs. Lo. How chance'then 1 was well? _ 
FT had been Sick, had 1 100g you were ſo. 
Where is my Silter Sif/z? * op 

Lis. In the Church, Madu: p 
Mrs, Le. At.Church ! ! What does the there? the Prayers are die. 
Lis. 


f ”/ | Hy 11/0 97k ww _ "FF" 


Lis. at ol ihe aleting act dais Madam ; _— 
While any of the fine young Sparks are there. ' . 
'- Mrs. Le. You think 'em then?-Come, hold your Prating, 
Le. IF x IN ook? OT EF OR RE: there. - 


"Enter Sir Jokn chittlecock and Cecilia, - 


Th. 'Tis one 8it ibs Shiulienk: 
A ts Low filly, amorous 


| EE a 


CG adis Frais; 
And grom cot hall 
= but they often in. Ladies Laps. 
Pol. Fd 


ave;em brought in Baskets into Church 
__ = Fruit-Bawds, as Fruit js in. the Park. 
Fob. And Madam, did you read oy Billes-doux # | . , 
Agee Lead it en Face to Prayers, | . 
am 2 


X24. rake 
"7 NT tr 
Ce. Don's ſpeak to me in publick, | 
'Pray now; for if Im ſeen, 1 am undone; 
Sir Fob. And my Dear, > © - poppin 
I'll be undone for you with 
And 1 thor'd be unlone, If | thou od Marty " 
—__— ——— TAN*Y 
3-IIEN 
" Si 7 Met Ces Oi, 
Ce. May ads 


Gad, andſomer chan this a thouſand timey —— (Afite. . 
Pox, I ſhall never mind my Miſtreſs more.,.. .. | 

Ce. Oh dear / my Brother comes, 1 be chid. 

Lo. Sir, you Converſe with a yohng Lady here. 

7 ob, She is your- Siſter, Sir, 1 ugderſtand, 

es: May 1 crave your Name, aid Buſicels with hes, Sir ? 

16s ve 0 ir z wy Nags. is Sir obs Sbittlecock, 

8 amily 

Many great Perfons. Sir, ae 5h 

And my Aﬀair is honourable Love, " 
Sir, y are a very handſome Family ; ; X 
1 thall be very glad to Marry in it, X 


: 
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ER TT LI OE od on 
mere IR one. EEO eee ee IE EI a II IIS ns Sen " 
« meat en———_——— editors enemas _ 


CRE ID TEENY <4. > we 
Oe D_—— -_ 


* 
Cos Da 4 > 


ww He we ae 


Madam, I ath yo 


iS *S FUL 
Tx wits,” + Soup 

Sir ob, cry You le p ble. G br 
Oh! Fi 78 the fb WES rota, | urar}o j» Call, 
And one i've ſeen at Prayers a/thouſand times ; | 
And that's eno gh. quaineanes, | will I will fheak. to - 


I ſhowd be very prayd 


if rhis young Lady, be ek of, 56 
Lo. I be Jour F Pat, oh, 


To Camilla 
Pol.” Have you be A ni he this Lay. wi 7 
Sir Job, Why Sir ? 7 ag 


Pol. Becauſe [ make Ke af 

Sir-ob.. 1 h#' no pn ne 2% 

You ate before me,* and PH 

Oh, Gad t here is a pretty Wai 

Prettier than all of. em” 2 r : 

neg OPT vl & y 09 17 23,9 
Th, Ben; 

For f hs 
Sir Yok Whit*4*Pog? Ailttheſe Vvomen 

Why 


Lo. Coine, ſhall we go Home?” 
Your Servant. Gentle FEWT 2 | 
Sir Job: Your keen te | AN 
Oh Gad! VVhar pre wt pov og all theſe | Ha; 
I am mad for 'em all-$<=Let's ro-a Tay "Me 
And drirk their Healths, and talk of 'ent;,- -#/ uf 
, Th. Well, ']t endure thy Follies there a 
Lo. Madam, ſhall we efjoy your Coins Pp” 
Cam. nn don Sir, 1am epgag'd. I wad, 


Your Seryan 


Pol 111 wait on you immediate 

T'1l only ſpeak one Word with this. fair 

Matlam, may I'YaveLtave'to wait on you, 7 | 
Cam. Oh ! by no 'Sir, Pve a Seryant hire, 
Pol. None oy is-to attend you, Madam, | 


| As ] am. 


Cam. Pray ay ſpare your ſelf the Trobble. 
Pull, & Trouble to'enjoy the Converſation . 

Of one fo beautifuF-in Soul. and 

They two, 2nd only they, deſerve each ee 


. I pretend not t6 merit f&-mueh Happineſs, 


As now'1 beg if Love has no o Deſert. 


det d << * ITY 6 v4 
_ The Curiols Impertinent: 


'Com., Love Sic ),-Thas. VVord you Gallants, uſe ſo much 
- With every yr "that methigks 'cis bare. | 
T am betray'd 1—— He has been told I Love,  .  ( 4fide. 


Therefore he talks of Love ; and if I ſtay, 
L ſhall betray my ſelf : I bluſh and tremble. 
Well, Sir, your, SgIvaltm——— 

.  Pobk. Pray permit me,. Madam. +, 
'Cam.- Oh ! by no means; Pmpvery near my Lodging. 
Pol. No, Madam, y'are from thence. miltions of Miles , 

For your Religiods Heart is lodg'd in Heaven : 

You are the only Covent-Garden Saint 

The only fair young Lady comes to Prayers, - 

Or the-reſt come for Lovers, or for Husbands. 

Com, Ay, fo it may be all you Gallants fancy : 

You think y'ave more AttraQions than you have, 

And we leſs Vertue and Piety than, I hope, 

You find we have, when. we come to the Tryal. 

Pol. All the VVorld finds you are too much a Saiot, 

You-are to far from granting your whole ſelf, 

You grudge (h'\ynhappy VVorld a Sight of you. 

You leldom go abroad, except to Prayers, 

And there you let your Hood-fall o're your Face, 

And hide, thoſe. Beauties, for which thouſands dye, 


- 


T've watch'd to. chear' my Eyes with ſeeing you, 
VVith all th*impatience-of a Feaveriſh V Vretch, 
Aﬀter a tedious Night to. ſee the Morn,; \ 
And ſeldom gain'd fo ſmall a Charity. 
Conyerſe with Angels-when you are in Heaven 5 
But while you are on Earth, let Mortals hope. 

Cam. Hope for me, Sir ! Tazplac'd below your Hope. 
My Fortune's ſmall. | 

Pol. Tm very forcy for't—- - 


SY 


Sifice thou haſt ſuch. a plagpy Stock of Vectue — (fide. 


Cam. I ktiow you are tog wiſe to hope for me ; 
This Compliment, is only Charity | 
To one you think a poor Diſconſolate, 
And hopele Maid : Indeed, I am nor, Sir. 
Pal. No, Madam, no:z you may have what you pleaſe. 
Cam, I] have, Sir ; 1 have all Ideſire. 
Howe're, I thank you for your good lotention; | 
And fo your Servant, Sir. .' - , 
Pol. A charming Creature. _ | 
I cannot part with her ---- Afide—— Nay Madam, ſtay. * ' 
Cam.. Pray do not. hold me thus in publick, Sir. 
Pol. VVe will retire then to ſome Privacy. ; 
Cam. | never talk with any Man _ private. - 
1 , 


Pat. | 


f "WF do 
+ 8 


. Gront ſo much. Pity. 


Lo. (): thou art welcome, my. deax Palider. 


Your charming VVife ; 2 


The Married Beau : Orr Red 


; Pol. VVhat ! neither talk in nor in} 
Cam, Not with your aged pole | 
on O—_ x7 Lhe vi 

am, You difpate'd m all; ave 
Pol. No, LOOT: | s Mm 


Can, FOO ad | 
P Madam d1doo't know 
Fm Sth goat toy: (Afth.. 
| ive not Gan bs Bl To balk up 

Com, Nay, then Sir, pope Bags 
For & can ſtay no lo A 

Pol. Muſt you gp ; 
And I be-left in Sorrow here behind ; 
Pray, Madam, take me with your Mind ; 
btn yanbnr pal i 


ACT I 
$ c E N E, Lazely's Houſe. 
Karer Lovely and Polidor a ſomal Dur. 


Now Ict me lead thee to my other 
NE me VN) PONG... 
Po}, 1 will-not tamper with her. 
I love Comills, 2s much as ol can do- 
ſhov'd.I court your VVife,, 

VVhat wou'd become f me with fair Cawills > | Y 
Z3. She ſhall not hear of it. 
Pol. Your VVife will tell, 


. No VVoman has mich: Continence in her Tongue. 


Lo. VV:11, if ſhe boaſts of it——fſay ſhe is Vain; 
You may diſpoſe Camilla to believe you. 
But ſay you leſe Camille ;* VVhat d' ge lofe ? | by 
VVhat you deſpiſe, the Soul of a air Lady. 
Her Body I am ſure you?l never get. w FE 
Lhe's we; 30 be debauch*d; ſhe has been offer'q* 
are Money gu has bought ten. Towns abroad; 


LY 


The Curious Impertinens.. 
d, there is no Gariſon in Exrope 
Se fortified as ſhe ; ſhe's Money proof. 
She never will be yours diſhonourably, 
And I'am fure you'l never Marry her. 
Pol, How know you that ? ' 
Lo. my = has no _—_— 
But if you will, you may ere you { _ 
Though you ſhou'd make Addreiles to aLc—2 £ 
For ſceming to forſake my Wife for her, - 
You make my Wife the Victim, ber a Goddeſs. 
Suppoſethere be «little danger in it, 
What, will you. venture nothing for a Friend ? 
Pye ſtak*'d my Life for you, and more than once... 
Pol, But not in ſuch @ fooliſh Cauſe, as this. 
Edid not make you fight: to be admir'd ; 
Thoughyou perhaps hed fuch a Wiſe Deſign. 
Lo. Well Sir, perhaps I had; if it was fooliff,, 
*Zgad, the nobleſt of Mankind are Fools. 
Do not the Gallants dreſs to be admir'd, 
* Go tothe Parks and Plays to be-admir'd ? 
Do not Wits and Scholars. Write to be admir'd > 
Do not Heroes Fight and Die to be admir*d ? 
And Kings make dangerous Wars to-be admir?*d ?- 
Will you preſume to ſay all theſe are Fools ? 
Poll, Well, but I ſo much dote upon Camills, 
FE do not care to: —_— er Woman. 
My thoughts will be ſo much upon Camilla, 
*Egad, I ſhall talk nogſence to thy: Wife.. 
Zo. So much the better, Man ; ſhe will believe is- 
A flight of wit, an extaly. of Love, 
Ds not.the Women admire every day 
Nonfence io Plays, and think ir lofty Stuff. 
Flatter be ſure, then if you fly heyonad 
All bounds o” fence, ſhe't go along with you, 
Lift up all parts of her above the Heaveas. 
Pol; O' Poxt- what ſhou'd | do with'em tlitre > 
Lo. Orc flow'in Flattery, fear no excels. 
Let it be Sence or Nonfence ſhe-will ſwallow it; 
You. cannot. give Woman ſuch a Doſe of' Flattery, .. - 
Which ſhe'I-not eaſily ſwallow, and digeſt. 
- They uſed to*r, as Tarks are troOpium ; 
They hourly giye themſclves. 2 luſty Doſe; 
And what would ſtupify, and-kill another, 
Only refteſhes them, and makes *em lively,. 
Pol. This.1 muſt do,. to know how ſhe admires-thee.. 
Canſt thes not. be content.thou baſt-her. Body? 


wb + I. "ITY * | 5x5 5 4, \ 2A py rel LS 
Th The Married Beau : Or” 


Unleſs I knowher Favours ſpring from Love, ,, , - 


. And he had ſtrange ill lack with his Poſterity. 


. Go call your Lady, 


_ Ls. Thou art for digging downward in a Woman ? -, 
Cone up *ith-air, Man, and be {eet and clean; . - © 

Pol. 1 am for digging where molt Treaſure is, 
My Wand will bend that way, then have a care. LE REES 
- Lo, Though Pve a Charming Beauty in my Acms, 09 
1 do not think I have full fruxtion of her, _ : © | HITIK 


Pol. 1 do by Women, as I do by Watches, | 
Let *em'go right, 1 never mind the Spci cl 
Well, it thou doſt make me attaque thy Wife, .j. » .. - 

?Gad, if the yields, 1tell thee plainly-Dle Cuckold thee. 


Now do not fay, bot L have given thee warning. 


_ Lo, 1 know by my own Soul thou ſcornſt to doit, - 
No Gallant Man-will at a Raſcals part. -. 
But if you: wou*d, *Gad Sir, ſhe will not let you. 
Yopr murdring Charms cannot batter her ſo low ; 5 
No Sir, you are not fuch a Mortarpiece, . «a 
Pol, You! vanquiſh'd her. _ VER ae, 
- Lo, You are miſtaken, Sir, . 


He that debauches a fine Woman-conquers her ; 


Kut if a Beauty makes me Marry her, 
*Egad, ſhe conquers me... 
Pol. There's truth in that. | 
Lo. Sir, you will find a Dragon in her Pride, 
Will gvard her Golden Fruit, Fle warrant her. 
Sir, ſhe has all the Pride of a Fallen Angel, 


And all the Piety of a Loyal one. 


Pe}. Come, come ; ſhe is a'Daughter of old Adam; 


Lo. What ? 1 believe, you hold the ſpreading Herefie,  ..1, © 
That Nature is the ſame in all- Mankind, "Be #2, 
And Lewd in all ? A horrid beaſtly Slander, 

Enough to raiſe the Noble Roman Ghoſts, 

And make Zucretiz itab het ſeif again, 5 

I have found Engliþ Beauties Heroines. PS 

I vanquiſh'd once the Soul of a young Beauty; 
Oh ! with what joy ſhe won'd have Marned me, - _- 
But when ſhe found 1 had ill aims, and offer'd. __ DNS 
To touch her other half, her Beantious Body, 


| Tndecently, I thought ſhe woy'd have kilPd me : 


Vertne and Furiy flung her in a Swoun. F 

I might have ſaid with Gayomar, one half lay 

Dead on the Ground, the other ran away. | 
Pol. Come-Lovely ; put thy Wife and me together. 
<o. Who's there. (Enter 8 Sirvant, 


Pal. 


UAYIORS. De #11 -/) of 


Pol. Now if ſhe be as Vertyous as you ſay, 
What a ſtrange Monſter ſhall I ſeem to her, 
For tempting my Friends. Wife'? | 

Lo, She'l think you are. if 44 
A Monſter, and no Man, if you don't tempt her. 
Women who hate the Sin, love the Temptazign, 

- Pol, I will conyince thee | have ſome kindnets for thee: 
' TWart in this.matter, ſuch a Monſtrons Fop, 

Were I not tender of thee, | wou'd ſhewthee 

And to improve thee, Pde ſet Horns upon thee, 

As ſome Knaves do,' upon a Moaſtrous Calf. 

Lo- Comie prethee dg thy worlt z; only be irve 
To one deſire o' mine, tel] me the event. 


- "Jes Emer rs, Lovely. 
Sweetheart! I am engaged to Sup at Court 3-. 
-And I, believe I ſhav's come home at night, 
; It may be not this week. 
| - Mrs. Lovely. How | not this week. 
Lo, No, the good Company where [ ſhall Sup, 
Will go into the Country: for a week, 
T fancy 1 ſhall go along with *em. 
- This is to give you opportunity. (Afds to Pol. 
You know the Company, and how to ſend 
' Aletter to me. |, EFT 
Mrs. Lo. This is ſadden warning, 
' . Zo, You will excuſe me Polidor for leaving you ? 
Pray in my abſence often ſee my Wife 3. 
. I know ſhe] thank you for. it, ſo will I... 
Your Servant Polidor ; farewell Sweetheart. (Zxv- 
Mcs. Lo. Is the Man mad to run away from me, 
And leaveme with the Tempting(t Manon Earth, 
After he has declared a Paſſion tor me ? 
Ple ſhew more Wiſdom than my Husband does. . (4 de. - 


(To Mrs, Lo. 


-* Who's there ? 


Pol. I'will not tamper with this Lady ; 
| For though ſhe's Beautitul, . ſhe's a Coquet, os 
Apgd does not that price upon her Beauty, 
at ſhould tempt me to ſtake Camilla for her. P 
Ewill deceive my fooliſh-Friend with Flams., (Aſides 


| | Enter Cecilia. 
* Mrs, Ly. Oh ! Siſter, are yon there? aword with you, (Afideto Ce, 


Stay with me whillt this Geatlemanis here. - wt 
| p Pg; 


- YL _— RA aw  #F5 - Vines 
«=. | | nod Rex . Ir, 


Pol. Hal te on her guard 1—t ik her now. 


'Sh*as Wiſdom, mg Charmi 
A rae weld mf (fide. 
——_ TOS is yety happy in you 
Mrs. Lo, Your Servant, Sir; Vn applet is hire. 
| He well deſerv'd;/ and 6 might hare had my berters ; 
-- Butmy kind im to me. 


Pol! She is a faithful Wife, an excellent Woman ! | 
1 envy him. — Nay now ho 'unft be tris. | | 
- 4 wou'd to Heaven her Siſter would be-gone. - " (Ape. 


Emer Lionel, who b:ckoivs Ce, ofide. 


Lis. Oh! __ Madam ! jb a —_—_—_— for you 
(Lio. giver a Billet to Ce. bo opens and looks in it. 
ce. Oh! 'cis from my dear Knight ! wy Shittlecock,! ; 

Let us go at it, Afide'to Lid. 
Lis. Ay, with all my heart— » ( Mideto Ce: Lio and Ce. 
Pol. $0! ſo ! the Siſter's gone! now for the Lady. - - (Afide. 

Oh! Madam! from the bouc I ſaw you firſt, X 

What have I ſuſlered from Defpairing Love ? 

ING RES prin? pomhoank | 

You have Beauty enough to employ all your thoughts, 

You fo tranſcend what &'re Ma Ghiy deſerve 

That all Men ſeem equally diſtant from 

As Vales and Mountains ſeem alike to raven, 

m=-_ as all Mortals may look np 

e Joys 


apy though ore pd few will reach 
ogh uawort 


ty, Len beg your tbl (He hneels. 
I Lo. TO fore he offer this my Siſter ? þ pry about. 
Oh, no, ſhe's gone— Come hither Lione 


Emer Lionel. 


\ Stay with me till this Gentleman is gone. (Afde to Ln. 

Pol. You come ? Nay then I muſt break off my Prayers, 
But my Deyotion encreaſes on me. 

For my fair Saint a ; more bright than ever 

Methinks ſhe has a Glory round her Head ; 

Her Vertue ſcatters Rays about her Face. | 

1 woug to Heaven, I had my Beautious Saint 

Where many Saints are wortſhip'd, near a Bed. 

] wou?d 1 cou'd ſeduce her tor het Bed-Chamber. \(4fide. 

.. Madam, your Houſe is very fin * Garment 


Mrs, Lo. Not always; Sir ; etimes it has I Company, 
"Rad that's bad Furnitgre. ' 


The Canttat Importinewt T7 
OO na apotagr 2 Pot ns 
Kage tht tl toon good: 
Yo ne tk Ln, ; may neon oo 


Tonk. The Thats TS TEoomas 
For its good to ſhew me 


My Rs Facts Face, ink doeenae do'ie > y 
However, I am fond of any thing, 


Thee lady es. 
Pol. That excr any Fool {hou'd he-ſa 
Maſter, (Aſide. 


Lis. I do bellons, this Geatleman 
To make a far worke Pi of 

. *+.\Ades. Zo. Pitu Beauties, Sir, will {eas Foumere, 

And there are! ſome, that avcthoughs pretty good, 

On the Stair-head. | 

Polk, A pox of your Stairihead. | (dfnle. 
You ſpoil thoſe Piftur Madam, 

' Mrs, Zo, Pray how ſo 2 | 

| = oy. your outſhining all heir Beauttes, Madam ; 

T hag appear 

Shadows of Shadows. + 4 

' Mrs. Lo. Oh! that may be {} 

- Pol. A moſt rare Woman { Tm fſtack mad for her: (Ade, 


Kaner 6 Sernans, 


Ser. Hereisa Letter for you, Mcs, Liowe!. (Aſide to Lis, 

£50. "Tis from my Love [ inftomon,codoed it, (Afide. 
I hope in Heaven my Ladyavill not miſs me. (Ex. 
Pol. ,So, that ſo us piece .o* Stulf is gone X..-1 

Oz o.m \way 3 I'] to my.Prayers again; | | 
— wm! Macum Tek? Cats alag 

| rs. 7 at £ r 

My Maids gone! A that's fine l—- Fa 

-. Poli. Pray hear me, Mada——— 
Mrs, Lo, Sir, I have heard you, and-will anſiver you, 

I did not think to ous atyaniwver 

»Bbr {ent ſcorn, rhe only fir reply 

Toan Acdreſs' fo very uafrt as this, 

-Kit-oy thedady.obumy Family 

. Induced on folly; rhis-is then my anſwgr. 

Sir, had ,you kept within the bounds of Hegour, 

\.F ſhount have thaughtyouriLovedr Honour tome, 
For it mnit#thyon lws ſome Meritinmey? | : 

A Man may have an Hogourable Love ke bag' as ; 

vo s » D or 


=_ 
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+ For thoſe, he cannot Honourably gaifz-: ©) # 


And other faults ; 


Forbidden Joys to Man appear Devine.” 1074 709 A toTEx. 


But that will/never/ break till tmyFice breaks. 


_ "gradged me my Victuals, one dacs-meias much good-as t'other. 


as The' Married Brod r-Or, 


Bot n+ you preſs rhe bwupes'of Honour, v.34 
Ic plainly infers y 4 G0g!4 
You affcont me,- and ſebk-to wrong wir 

Bur, Sir, Vle give hit .norl . wil b q w5y .! 


on; #4) 2} ! 
And ſo your Servant,Si:—— ny Cay" (E#:zy Liood. 
How durſt you leave ep when Pic You Gag2ys7 2506 12nts vid 


UotelJ/yud from This hour, 


jO 0G: | ,15 ©344Q ' 
'Sparla-at Church, 1.3 Ck4 :$3T 
ate ao of you; edT' A 


Ple very ſoon account with wy Sparta 


There you let Mr." 


| There you ler de hte ae : PT LON. 


Ton jee's Piece indeed 6:Eharm 6. doaldctzas $1 af 
Lio. Perhaps | am-as fine a'Picce as you ars; © "= \ -(dfide. 
Pol. A glorighs Woman! wonder-of x:Women ! | 0197 ( Hftte. 

Now ſhall 1 never reſt till ſhe is mine, 611832 953 tO 


e276 24% SHORT Log uoT 
Emer Cecilia WOK. yB3T 2£% 236 
| £8 2NNT!CHHTO 1 bd 
Ce. My Siſter A Conkdenceto Chide me, _ "0 
Becauſe 1 wou*d not ſtay with her, forſooth ; , anal F 
And entertain'd a Spark to day at prayers! TRIES 
Wizhout her leave-+ 1 ill do-whaul pleaſe; . & 9337 Nom A 44 
ie have my Sbiteecocke in ſpite of- her. | 
Lis, Well, and 1 hope'to have 2*GWlant too, 
For a!} ſhe ſays Pm ſuch a forry Piece. 
I chink'ſie.has a mind to:buedk-ory Heapty! 75115 7 822 __ 


£& Looking-glaſs will then be PESO] i aovec ni 24 . | 
Now 'tis a Cup of©-Conlalatioo.-- * 2: g 
Qb?7 what a very pretty: | Faceis.here///; © (ontingtnn BUY 


Ce. Let tne-lbok in the Glaſs a little, Lirel, © f cngbg'; 

Lioy Well, ftis a troubleſome, and ; and rhargrableadidges betand- 
ſom ; ene may keep a handfoux Horle as-cheap,'as:@hantifoini Fe. 
What do our Faces coft us, inone Waſh ar: another? and we-tnake 
many a Jwurazy'inia: day: tÞ the Glabs. [ 112 ,vl 2M - 

Ce, Well, ſo does every one-as well aswe.. 52 il} 207 bib | 

Lis. Well, 1 hate my prong il-vath'*& Eady. 'How ſhe grudfts 
one a. little Love, and a little Commendation ?./I had as lieve ſhe 


Kindneſs comforts my "Heart : 4 eat, drink, ſleep, and look the 
berter for't a month after. | | 


Ce. Nay my Cheeks do fo redd m__y iter” | 
Lis. Oh ! Madam! ons ne) Gt 
A thouſand times, ©, 


Ce. 


[6 TLQANS INEPCT LIRETT. 
Ce. Oh! fie, Liewel 1. ———- | 


Lis. I ſwear you are, Madam. - , 
Ce. I ſwear theu art A Very 290d Creature, and yery handſom 


too. 

Lis. Oh! Fireet Madam 4 Lam ſure you are 2, very. good ho- 

mour'd Lady ; I love you i' my Heart... 

Ce. And I Jove hee ;- thou ſhalt be my Servant, when Pm my 
Lady Sbitlecock, ww; 

Lis. Thank you, good Madam : To tell you. truth, I hope to he 
ſomething my ſelf 3 you can' c imagine how foad Squire Thorn:hack 
is o' me, 

Ce. Have a care Lionel; Men are. ſal(e, 

Lis. Let Men have a care of- us, we. are as faiſe as they. Mcn 
have ſich high conceigg of their Sex,; and ſay theirs.is the ſtronger 
Sex, and the wiſer Sex, and the. wittier Sex, and ſuch, a Sex-— 
And they may be a notableSex amang th mleiyes.; but among 1s 
Gf we have any wit) we may make/cm (as, we very often do) a 

mple Sex, and a weak Sex : We cag on-do.%em. in their own 
Ways ;' on6<lye . **m,.. out-flatter 'em, ,out-dillemble 'em—- out-—- 
out—— out—- every thing * em, 

Ce. How madly thon talk'ſt ? 

Lio. My Squire, 1 belicye, comes ta me Jiks a Shop-lift to a Shop, 
pretending oy ro.lee my Goods,, ang take a_ ſuwip.in 2 kils; bac 
vis deſign is to ſteal the wholg Piece, and. pay, vo+hing for jr. If ke 
has me, he ſhall pay me my price, that. js Mariiage, I hall draw hint 
into't, Men are catch'd as-they ſay Uorles are,; run em into a 
Corner, and there ſtroke 'em, and gize *em Pravender, and one 
may Bridle SL arcl ©; nc; 212 <a v 

Ce. Have "9Y 4 & care, WHIP} catch'd Liaxel. Ive ſeen you very 
wanton with h 

Lis. 1n troth, "Madam * [ime wt a wanton Tarantula, and 
ſha!l never be card till 1 hear my Wedding Fiddle ; ard havedarc'd 
a Jig with a Hnzband i' Bed. ..A Husband, good Lord, fay I. 

- Ce, 1 find thou doſt but flattex thy Squire. in ſerions with my 
Raight. Oh ! if my. Shirzlecocke ſhould leaye me 1 ſhould cry wy 
Eyes out, —— Ohf here he.comes — * 
ft, . + ANG My. Squire. (Te. runs to the Glaſs 
Dear Nagam, let me,have 2 little.cor ner o? the Glals, 
Thank you o0od Madam. 


: 


Eiter Thornebacke and Sir John Shittlecock 


Sir Joby And bay 4 Women really in love with thee ? 
Becauſe (excuſe ,me), thou: art ſomething elderly, 
Th. Somuch the better, Mag z- Women are come 
To a good paſs of apilerandhan 3 NOW ; 
D 2 'Thzy 


— 4 _ "1 
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" - 


They have a taſte of Sence, and def Yoorh, il Lgitf 
And then a Woman that regard Loddue; © = ith. 
Will never” trvlt 14 with y prating: Fellows. 972 16981 ( 
Sir Fob, Methinks old clomy ra ; melts oy re, 
Aslh in your Tongoe; 'as Fitts, - 
You brag bf Mrs. Loveh's favotits' ew 
Th. Yes, Town'e 4 80natr: bei 
But bs nts me the laſt favour 5 wNGY. » 
(And that ſhe "bat HEE go wht of ity 5 
If erve Pb wy - EE kid's _ vw ; grin; 
(=Zxcept her or C eep'a.rum It 
"a Ple give her leave to caſt'mb off” of tor aver. þ ”., vel? 
Are part 6f an Toerigue, *' -F, 
And yet int Felon hare th advan "ITO fi! | 9% 2f 
- LA ded gy | 
| Toile 


[ED {REY Toh br t 


Theres 2 » ſinint Fit ke her crackle Ak M1] 
(The Women turn from the Gloſs, and rm the Le 
Lis. Oh! my dear. Squire ! 4 
Th, Look you here Shitlecocke. 
Sir Feb. *Gad, he pod me truth, the cores pon hies.' 


Ce. Oh! Sit Foba, 'Kiadly of 
' -5 . Sir ina me ends bet, {2a FM 
hat 2 are you kg 4 | ALS "'5/ Ks Lo 4g 
p >. Fob. 'Yes that I ſe ATTY * y 


*Gad, if 1-had her ont 0 doors e kick her. 
- Ce. Heigh! beigh ! why ®,? are 226 love with her ? 
Sir Fob. 1 in love-with her 7 no 1 and hate Her, 
Ay, and almoſt all Women for her ſake, | © 
Ce. What? your Space 'our Houfe. 
Oh ! fear her nor, the is'a rrp 5-446 
She only means to draw himinto , " _. 
Sir Z4b, Well, but F hate her Fe deg ber | 
Ce.”] like this niceneſs in you well enough, | 
Thate a Maa that can love _— Woman. | 
Lis, Well, yoa'are a naughty Squire, for making a pros Ma! Ul 
'N love with yon. - Can T hope for ſth: a fine wire as 
Tb. Svch a fine Squire you little j jeering 
Lis. You"know F dot jeer, you qu naughty bandſom 26 you. 
- 76. You little flattering 
Sir Job, Look, look, go'e fee ? I cannot forbear, Vle deat her, 
Ce, Why fo 7 let her alone ; flat does but fool him. 
Sir Fos: Well, let her faol with — ha then, 
A fluttih. Wench to play with a Dirt Pie. 
{ bope in. Heaven youl NEYET let hex Drets yen, 


New 


-. © J oy, 


Fhe OCanvious Imbe 
Now ſhe has fouPd ber fingers with Fin: 
Ce.'I like this Hntmaar In might! 


"277 


Fellow. 
. to 5 


Th. This fond young Gitt willfool me into Matriege: 
No wonder Mean are Fools, they ſpring from fooling : 
A Maa fools a Woman, and a . Woman. fools a 
-_ ns they fool with one another, till they 

et a s G | - 


Lie. Oh } dear, my Lady! my Lady! farewell Squire; (Ez.Lio, - 

Cz. My Siſter ; Oh ! be gone, be gone, Sir Jobs. (Ex. Ce. . 

Sir Job. 1 won't'go, nor | wor oy aw mad. . 

Th. Look, look, the Rogue is poyſo dwith his Eavy. 

Be gone; leave Mrs. Lovely and me together, s 

Phen dye like a ſick Rar behind the Hangings, \ 

; Sir Fob. 1;le ſtay, and watch ; hou'd the be kind ta him, . 

Fhou'd'run mad wich egvy, and hang my felf, ? 
Sir Johu bider,- Aud, Exper Mrs, Lovely. - 


Mrs. Lo. Oh! Mr.'Thorbacke, I am. glad to fee you. - 
Th. Your humble Scrvant, Madam. 
Sir Foh. She is fond of him. h | 
Ple ne're endure a Woman while I live. (Afds»- 
Th. Well Madam, Pm a very happy Man, 
To be in favour with the fineſt Wotnun 
In the whole World ; for, Madam, ſo. you axe. _ 
c mos not change Conditions with a Cherubim.-- 
erubims are, methinks, unhappy Creatures, 
They have good Faces to no 2.2 gr dl | 
Becauſethere are no Female Cherublon, | 
F never heard of any Madam Cheruhim, 
Or Miſtreſs Cherubim, or Siftly Cherpbim. 
And, Madam, now we talk of Chernbims, \ 
*  Fle giveyour Ladiſhip the maydenhead | 
Of a new Song of mine, p prey Ng. 

Mrs. Lo. It muſt be ſo, if it be like the Father, - - 
| Th, Oh! Madam! you are chatmingly obliging, 
Sir Fob. Oh Gemini! what a rare Complemenc 

Has ſhe beſtowed upon that ugly Fellog——— }. 


'Egad, I ſhall habg my ſelf; (Ajde 
Th. It is a Song, I made upon my elf and a young Beanty, 


Which gave me the firſt cut of her ſireet ſelf. (he Sings. 


C2 H: fic] What mean 7, fooliſh Maid, 
I» ibis rewate, and filent Shade, 
To met with you alone ? 
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Married Beans © 
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And both are more your Friends than mine : | | 
I Seubes Beaft I wad wot fear, © 
© Or ſhin'd T mett with Villains here, , 
1 to fome Cave wou'd run. © 
But ſurd inchanting Arts 'you fhew, OE > 
I cannot firive,  { cannot go.: G 
*- Ob! ] thall b# undone. | 


| OE. mo Ah! give your ſweet Temptations o're, 
fe nn ns TT touch thoſe daxgerons Lips no more : oy 
lakh What, muſt we yet Fool on ? 


"Pas" Ab' now 'T yield! 4b now T fall! 
| And naw ] bave no Breath at all ;, 
And now'ÞPm quite undone. 


Tl ſee no mere your tempting F ace, 
. Nor meet you in this dangerous place, 
My Fame: for ever gone. 


But F ame, hb ak the truth, « vain, 
And | willing Maid does gain, 
© By bring ſo undone. 


Tn ſuch a pleafing Storm 0' Bliſr, 
To ſuch a ww, Paradiſe, - 
Who wor'd wet ſwiftly. rus: ? 


If you but truth to me will ſwear, 
T'l meet you ag tin \ nar do I care, 
How oft 1 be undone, 


* : 


A 


Mrs. Lo. Y are very entertaining, Mt. Thorneback, 
_ Tb, Madam, I love to ſhew all my beſt Parts ; 
4nd if} you like *em, you are welcome to 'cm, 

Sir Joh. That ever {ach an Owl ſhould Sing ſo well, - | 

Gad, he Sings very Der POX————— (Af. 

Mrs Lo. Pll make this Pug play all his ſimple Tricks. (fide. 
And Mr. Thorxeback, you Dance very finely. ' 
Go bid my Servants Play to Mr, Th:ruebacks 


; \ Th, With 


The Curioits \Impertment.. 2% 


Th. Which al my heart-— Lam yout Vaſlal, Madam. 
(Thornback Dancers 
$i Fob. Gad, the Rogue Dances very finely——Faith. 
Gad, tull as well as I ; Oh lucky Rogue ! C Aſides 
Mrv. Lo. You are an excellent Dancer, Adv. 7 ere 
7b. Your Servant, Midamy Iſaavy LT An 
If 1 pleaſe you. VVell, Madam, Fd 
Your Husband means to leave the Tow a while. 
Mrs. Lo. Yes, AMr.' Thirneback, wor” t:you be fo charitable 
To viſit me ſometimes ?. --' 
Sir Fob She Courts/him }-Conrts him !” 3+ 
I fball knock out my Brains;againſtitherV Vall+» 157 + - (Afides 
Th. Here's a plain Invitation to: her-Body *: - | 
I hope in Heaven Shirtlecock, hears. all. 
Now to my Inſtrument of” Infudenge; 7 | 
My Betty, which has broke up many a VYomo. (Afde. 
"And willimy-Viſits be a Charity? - /- 4 . 
Then, Madzm, Fm, it ems, a Treaftre-to you, : 
You ſhall have all:the Wealth have about ime: 
" And now no Waiter overſees our Veſlels, 
"Tis a convenient time to; ſmuggle Goods, 
Il Smoggle yon, Yfaich 
' Mrs, Ls.\ How now! Stand off, 
You ſawey diſagreeable old Coxcomb. | 
Sir Job. Oh |-Lordi.Qht Locdt here's a rare turo—hþ ſ\xear. 
74, You ſawcy'difagreeable old\'Coxcomb- | 
Mrs. Lo. Yes, fawcy, ſilly; pgly'to-perfection, ' 
A:1d, old beſides; fo old, that. believe,. 
Thou wert in Paradiſe one 0'.the Beaſts 
That)came to Adam for:g Name, and. puzled him, 
He con d not find a Word twcomprehend : 
All thy Deformities ;:-but rhog wert noc 
The Serpent, I am ſure thou-art:no-Tem 
Sir Fob. Oh! 1 fall leap- out o' ny Skio' "13 joy, (Ajide. 
. Th,'No-— You have got the Devil ia your Tongue, 
Had Adam given as 11] Names as you do, - 
He had deferv'd to be kick'd out O' Paradiſe 
For his ill-Tongue z though he nere touch'd the Fruit. 
Mri. Ls, Nay, | have you Wrong, I muſt confeſs. 
I :ook you for a Wir, and droll'd-with you, / 
And you, it ſeems, are a notorious Fool ; g 
- $0 I have drawn you in to play the Fool, 
Thc Fault is half my own:; I beg:yvar;Pardon. - 
Th. And, Madam, T confe I've\ done you + 
I took you for a Fool, and ſo you are 


But, got in that degree 1 though# you-were ar 6 
'w% | 350 
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 - The Fault is half niyown; 1 i Pardon. 
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$0 have dcavin eines 
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Mrs. Lo. Thu necd'lt tot fay tiraſt Facts that my'E whe, * 
- For every bit about Ukee is'2 Fanlt, ITO : - 
'Be gone, gad'very-qnickly,” or Fil make 3 bg '241 id 
- One of my -angpes voober md 2vI9- 1 dy 
About thy Botes, and tCrab an Crab. - / g 1 
- Be gone, thy ſowr Face fets my' Teeth on edge. 
Th, 1 havt more Sweetneſs in my Face een daſ, 
© Why, what ! 14hink the Woman has been: Deinking, | 
+ Chriſtning her Clapper to drive Devils away. Ty I 
© Bel have Names gives 7em, when chey-are Baptiz'd. - * fie. 
"Farewell, thou Meg of Fofrainfter the Second 


Berecr Sir Joha Shittlecock. 
Sir Fob. Oh, Mr. Thernebock! Your moſt humble Servant, 


You are ſo very Lucky with the Ladies, 


T6, Hack, Shitthovck,; dowt you be bold with me, 
For fear I _ fall heavy. on your Coxcomb. + (Ex: 
= Lo. how now ? here's another fooliſh Fellow. 
Well, con 10nd" 'tis ſomething to be handſome. 


| ous make ſoinging Love now, if I dutſt, —— —— 
Il ventore, (Afide.) Madden, Te your bumble Servant. 
"Mes. Lo. me, Sir, '?m:a Stranget to you. 


-Sir Fob, Madam, your Swart | am one Shirtlecock, 
br £4p Oh! Sir Fobu Shinlececk, 1 
Sir Job. No, Sir Thomas, Madan, -- 

*No, no, Sir Fobn,: any Father was Sic Them: wy 
«Gad, -I forgot my Name, my Love -confounds me. (Aſide, 
Ars. Lo, Oh, Sir! I think you are-ny Siſter? Servant. 

Sir Job. Yes, Madam---No, Madam ; 1wou'd ſpeak,and dare not. 
Dy will— ( Afide.) Matam—- Egad 1 dare not.  (Afde. 
—— 1 dare not. ) P'av your humble Servant. (Ex, 

Mrs. Lo. What wou'd t { Corom fey if decou'd peak 


'?I fancy be'd makeLove, if he knew how. 


Rater Camilla 


*Oh'! Matam ! 3fadam 7 you ate come in ſeaſon. 

'] was jaſt ſending to-intreatThis favour. "TY 1 f 

*Qh ! Madam, you muſt be my Guardian Angel, C 

Fm tempted to abuſe my 'Huchand's Bed, T 

By foch a Man; 'that you will and amaz'd 

When I ſhall Name him, - 57> :- | 
£m. What? is he n-Parſon Þ. 


P be C urtens. pertinent © - 25 
Mrs. Lo. A/Parkoa, Madam ! Wil they do fuck things ? 
Cam. Oh | have kaowa withia. the Church's Pale, 
Very wild Bucks. - 
Mrs. Le. No, this is a Town Spark. 
Cem, *Tis no great Wonder a Town Spark is. Lewd, - 
He's in his Calling. | 
Mrs. Lo.' Ay, but this Gallant - - 
- Owns no ſach Calling ; at the leaſt in publick, 
' He don't keep open Shop, as ſome Sparks do. 
"Tis true, he Dreſſes, and he Viſits Ladies, - 
And oft writes Songs 0n-Celebrated Beauties. 
Cam. Thoſe are the :Tools 'and Badges of: his Trade. 
Mrs. Le. Ay, but.he's thought ſo-much another Man, 
' That, it. is ſaid, you lodge your Heart in him; 
Which, I believe, you'd as much ſcorn tv do, 
' Were hean open Sinner, as.you Wou'd 
To lodge your Perſon ia a Publick Hquſe. 
I'll name the Man, *tis Mr. Polider, 
Cem. Oh Monſtrous ! ;. | 
Myr. Lo, Nay, I knew.it. wou'd amaze you. ' 
Cars. 1 ht the loſt PecfeCtion of \Maokind, 
Was in that\Manireſtor'd7 /and L bave griev'd 
Loſt Edex too was not reviv?d-for him, 
And a new Eve, qnoreex?lent: than the firſt, 
Created for him; that'þe might have all 
The Joys he cou'd deſerye.z. and he fool'd me, 
To think that Eve and Bdex was in me, 
That he was:made-for- me, and 1 for him. - F 
Oh Heavens ! What Bliſz 4 promis'd.to my. ſelf : 7 
And bow have I ador'd' this glittering Serpent ? 
I neyer ſhall endure my (elf again, 
"Till Pve corrected: and:reform'd. my ſelf. 
They tell -me, Popith. Prieſts will 'not uſe Churches 
Where Hereſie has hoen,. till they: have whip*d 'em, 
*T were a-good deed to Jaſh my Camal-Temple. 
Mrs. Lo. Oh, Madam ! Thati4 think,will got be juſt: 
Why ſhou'd you ſutter- for the. Crimes of others ? 
Cam. No doubt, 'twill-be core juft to puniſh hifh, 
And I] cou'd do it with a better Will 
Than e're [ Pray*d, for all Pm giyen:fo Praying. 
Baſe-Fellow! to. ſool me out 0? -my; Heart, 
And affront me, formqw.1 undesfignd bim ; 
His Flattery was, -it- ſeems, a; Satyy £0. me ; 
And in a civil manner call'd me: Wench; - + ©/ 
No doubt, he meant: ne for that when Office. 
x2) ; ha 
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"is The Mirko Beavr On) 


* Wou'd Iecency permit, TEST of felf. 


- Madam,-I am no Saint ; bit if 1 


I though your pious Heart had beeiin Heaven, | 


1 feat] him ſuch a. Letter where he 


- Myr. wpdey 5 heroes 1 rol this; -; 
Thac you might Fwobp has, 
Cam. Madam, oh ents Wages ls os abhoc him... 


I'd love the Man wou'd call king Ls acbone; 


Mri. Lo. How, Madam ! FT 
am no Coward. A. -x.L..1 

- Mrs. Lo. But you ares Saitit. th. 

Cam. Do not tell owe of 


I don't know, 'o Slee DET rg 
Mrs. Lo. I <4 not think you'd he” been chis eancern'@ ; 


Cam. I dare do it 


Cam, Oh! Pſhaw, "Sue Hearts ave Lebdoms fuch high Flyers . 
Tis v2 they 0p gon TI 
6 ove” .->ip 1\ 


x ne're cond 
Now woo'd | vere in wy ld que 
:. Lo. Nhy truly Sane We af Lact 

For I believe you'd have 2 Leaden Grave, | 
Aud there y*are ET IENEIWEE Ground ; 
In a ark filent Suburb ©” 

Cam. Away with thats Wie Tone? Where did they ll? 
If on my Cloaths, I'll never 'wear *emy more. '-- '- 
They®r Rtain'd with Water from an oflious 
From ſhameful Love fg ney er 


But I'll dry up the for ever. 

Well, what Reception Kid. you give this 1 3: 
Mrs. Lo. I call*d in Company 15 er { me from ble; 

But-l perceive 1 catit cortimand _ 

She'll f follow her own Will ; and 'tis not 'f 

To make my Woman my Companion. 

Therefore, oy Dear, pray ſtay with mes while, 

Tn My Husband's goin 2oing out 0” Town, 

Thodgh ! have given him notice of his 1 


That1 imagin'd, at the opening of 
Storms word have ſeird on him, wa drought him back: 
As if be had been hurry'd by « Whirlwind: 
He oaly ſmil'd at it, and ſent me word, : 
F knew not Polider |, for ought 1 ſee, : 
He means to go; and leave with this Man ; | 
Therefore, my Dear, N wh [you w_ with me. 
Com. With all my l will go Home. 
And. order fome Aﬀairs, and then euro, | \ 
Ob, this Maje/tich, Kenove ! this \Chear! 
But wee, þ 2þ#, will ol bis. Arts defeat | 


"1a cher Fit we re nhen if 
- But Spiritual I think moſt dangerous. 


Sins of the = will to Age endure , 
But 8 Fleſ-Wound, time ſeldom fails ts care. 


| P 
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ACT IL 
SCEN E Continues, 


TE — 


Exter Sir John Shittlecock and a Servant. 


$tr. wW wou'd you ſpeak with, Sir ? 
. Sir Fob. 1 don't know 
1 have a Deviliſh mind co Court Madam Lovely, and dare nat— 
'Pox on ne for a Half-hearted Fop What ſhou'd T fear 7 1 
will venture—— (Afide.) Sir, 1 wou'd ſpeak with your Lady, 
Madam: Lovely Hold, hold, Sir— 
I dare not venture—— Aſide —— Call Madan Siftly -—— 
| Egad Ill yenture.—- 4jde. | 
' Hold, call Madam Lovely———*Egad 1 date-——(4fde, Hold, 
call Madam Siftly, ay 
Ser. The Man is mad ;/ let him call *em himſelf... (Ex. 
Sir Fob, Oh! Here comes Madam Sifly ———— 


Emter Cecilia, 


Pretty Rogue : Gad, I think--ſhe*'s handſomer than Siler—-—— 
No—Pox—Yes, Pox—No, Pox-— Yes, Gad ſhe is——-( Aſide. 
My Dear! ' FN 

Ce. Stand off, you bafe, unworthy, falſe, deboiſt Mzn--y1-— 


you have beet: making Love-to my Siſter Lovely a married 
Woman. | 

Sir 7obn. Oh Pox ! Has ſhe. heard o' that ? (Aſide. 

C.. I'm ferv'd right, for Entertaining and Loving a Man, before 
I knew him! I hate my {elf for it. ( She Weeps, 

Sir Fob, 1 ſwear The cries : I'd give a hundred Pound ſome body 
ſaw it; for the Honour of it ( Afade. 


_ Ce. Wou'd I had never (cen your, Face, you ſcur:y Man. 
- \ Str Fob, She takes 'on more and more. If ſhe. ſhou'd hang her 
ſelf for tne; there woud be an Honour to me? Gad, won'd-ſhe 
| E 2 | wou'd 


Fl 


. "ny > 
F/ *Y Tan 
3 


2< 


' wou'd, Oh no, Pox ! Tt wind be per Pg 
" Come, don't ſpoil thy Eyes, my Dear. de.) 


Ce, Get Lon gone, and don't tro—6—auble me. ; ether 


Pretty L. Now cannot I forbeir Weeping with her. ( Afids } 
My Dear. L 


Ce. Stand off. | 
Sir Job. Pray hear me. 
Ce. } wou't. 


© rn Pray do: You muſt know, 1 am one, the World is 
pleasd to call a Beaw ; and you know a little Courtſhip is expected 
by x je Lo from a Beaw. So | beſtowed a little,' to ſhew my 
Dom , that was all. But if you will forgive, Hl never 
ew an | Breeding again, as log as | live . 
"C6 What care I what you 
Sir Fob, Nay, if I can't be forgiven, | had a3 good make Love ' 
in carnelt. 
Ce. Well, I will forgive you for once , but if eyer 5 ak i 
BAIN —— _ 
| Sir Fob. 1 Swear 1 won't 
Hand, -to ſhew we are 
Ce,. I won't. 
Sir Fob. But once. ven © 
Ce. 1 wort, yo - ahh 
Sir Job. Pray [- | | 
Ce. F wont. . 
Sir Job, Nay, if you will be ſo Creel, Fare you wet ho 
Go. Well, I will. but 'tis more than you deſerve. 
bes ob. Fhen we are Reconcil'd'? | 
ko be we are, may be we are not—1 won't tell "28 LAN 
_ Fare you well -—— (Ex. 
in Fob. Yes, Yes, we are pretty, Re ve. 'Tis a fine thing to 
ara a pretty cry for one. » I'd be contented to, be. 
Dead, upon con alt the pretty. Ladies in the Town LYY. 2s 
me. ah | breaches that wou'd be 2 : 
Qh Dear ! Here comes the fine Waiting-woman, ' . ©. 


* Enter Lionel!; 


—and fo let me kiſs, your pretty 


\ 


Now for toy Heart eagnot T be true to Mrs, Sify.” 


_-Oh, Nat. Here I ſhaH be in my Element, Ym-a Pe-gooſe with a, 


Lady ; - but Im the Devil with a Chamber: Maid, Here ] can kiſs 
without a Maſter of the Spiritual Ceremonies. Pretty Mrs. Jenny | 
How. dotsour under Petticoat ? 

Lio. Oh! Pray forbear, Sir: You and Þ are not fo intimate : 
You know neigher my Name, nor wy Nature. My Name is. not 
JonYy got is my Marte wn on. Sir 


' The-Curious' Impertinent, - 29: 
Sir Job. Heigh, height! my Name nor my Nature!— thou art a 
very pretty Scholar. Can'ſt thou ſpeak any Latin ? | 
Lis. No, Sir, Whar bur do 0, WHb Latin ? ] have Eogliſh 
enough to give a Gentlentan 
Sir” Fob. Very witty, fy ear Ne faith. 'T know thy Name, 
not that which thy Godmothers gave thet, when- thou wer*c 
ſprinkled at the Font. No, thy Father and Mother ſprinkled thy 
Face and Brauty ; "Thy Chriſten” Nate is Prettinef, and thy Sir. 
name, Come hiſt me. . - 
Lie, No — good, Sir— Tm yohe | o' the Family the Kiſzme's. 
Pray, ir, keep off 
Sic Fob. No, no, I will have a Kits, i ' Faiths 1 will faith, I 
will ' faith. F 
Lis, No, no, i faith,” i faith, you ſhall not Sir, 
Sir Fob, 'Heigh ! ! heigh | '' ſhe's 3 as ſtifFas her own Broom ; Nifer 
for that has a ſtake i! the Back, but a Flag i the Tail. What aillt 


*tou ? :Dolſt not like me ? 
Li», Like you, Sir'! Who does not like the fine Sir Joby Sbirtle- 


cocky ? 

«Sir Fab. Oh ! you little Rogne !' do ye jeer 2 

"Lie, Teer,. Sir ; no, Sir, you know T dor'e, 

Sir Job, Why, wou'dſt tho haye ge, if if d Pde havethee? 

Lis; Have you, Sir? ah ! won*dtT were een for your ſake. 
Sir Fob. *Gad, the'l make me ſtark Id! in ore. with her. Vie 
Marry thee, faith [| wilt. i” fajth twill: 

Lis; Well Sir, don't. "mock ; 1 ve feen anypile Men as you: 


ſnapd (Aſide. 4 
- reg But prethee, dear Rogue: 'let.me haye a touch of thy- 

ne 

Lie. Ile give him one for a bait mw (Aſide. 


Oh! Sir ! would & were worthy of the Hoigur.” 
Sir Fob. - Oh ! the honoor:will be mine. 
Lis. Wel), Sir, in a civil way | * {He ſalutes bro. 
Sir Fob. | ſwear ſas all Arabia in her Mouth, 
Lie. And you haye all the, Eof-Indies, Siry, in yours, 


 Exter. Thornebacke. 


Th. So, $bittlecocke ! undermine me every where; 
Both with the Lady, and the Servant too ? 
x think the Women are all in a plor, 
To put me cotally out of conceic . 
With my owo perſon——*Gad, I hate my ſelf. 
ve had 4 good opinion o? my felf 
Theſe 30 years, and loſt it in a minute. 


Sir -F+b. -Ok Sir, the Ladies. are all 'dying for you 
$1 


The oops 7 Or), 


What you E ith.me ? 
obo eo th 


Os Whar red jaw hare ane fey 


ot "dy ave ae Oh d* Glee? OY 
A & Kils'Q 
” elk ie gs Ki If I Married you, > 
-  - And « Spark humbly beg'd me for. 8 Cackold, 


Topire humbly ly, PODeny 2 Why Hy a NT 
1 ar omen, Es 
Moran, Lon wit 

3 


Lie. 


FN Ay, Ribs be a handfom Man : 
Too many Women grant you, any 


d? Squire? do%e Sihink f aw & baſs? 
morſe of Women than 1 find 'em. 


And then you think all Women are as d, 
oe tha 19 by 


tif 1 lov'd. you = | by 
TS ak | FIVE 
ay. 4 


1 baye-jn erp ge TR fan your Leogh- 
Sas c . gs Head of alt:fantaltique thou 
| Pg morbid. ſhe call'd me tomy Face, | | 
; A fawcy difagreeable old Coxcomb ; rS 
| "Now ſhe has made meyiſe, you. wor'd-tpoil all, | - 
And coakes me into a Coxcomb once again. . 
Ple ſee youwhip'd firlt l = A). 
8 No Joager to your Sex | > n" > 
i Lis. And did ſhe give you | 7% 
ep Such odions Names ? come, the is 2. proud Woman, 
- And does not ſpeak her mind ;, ſhe'd give the world 
She were bot balf ſo handſom for a Yomany 
As you ate for a' Man. 
. Th, Prethee away. 
- © Lie. 1 ſpeak my thoughts, and that you know too well, 
ho rf Well,my r.Squire I cannot ſtay with you now, 
- Come tome when myLady's gone to Bed, . X 
; -Abont Eleven of Clock, and then we? junket. 4 
; Th. *Gad, 1 ſhall be a woman's Fool again. , > OS 
oo, Well, if you have a mind. I ſhould come to. you, . . te 
Go to a Bagnio, and ſireat out the Kiſs 64x 
This Foal ba Gingn you. Lie. \ 


” 
Fs ea 
BE 


— 


. », 


Cs Os "9 
Lie. will, TwHT.” WO 
dway, ny, onde and I'de feign watch hm. 77” 
nid. gn (fide. 
CE etl, tht theh —my Gitl— : (Ex. 
Lie. Farewell ſweet Squire——— | 
Well thjs Squire Polidor's an errant Thief, x 
And wry een” Maſter of bis 
That was his lately'with Lady. er 
*T was {© ! *twas 6 he was endexroncing_ 
To.commit Burglary upon her 
Ay, ay, 'twas ſo, that made my 7 call. | 
Now is he ſtealing t6 herthe batk way. ©. looks wil th Serms 
into her Chamber. 


And now | ſwear he's "th 
What will become 0? > Fle peep aod liſten. (Em & 


SCENE; fr WR Room. 
Emmy Mes. Lovely, Polidor Sealing after ber. 
Pol. So! She's alone !' now will 1 board my Prize. (Aſide. 
Dear Madam! (Steps into bey fig brs- 
Mr. Zo. Bleſs-me Heaven! who's there ? who's there ? 
Pol. Call not, Dear Madam; fear no harm from me.. 
No one can come who'loves you more than 4 do; 
And I fear nothing but: the loſs of you, 
Therefore = ou call in vain; Twill not ſtir, 
You't only bring diſhonour 60- your ſelf. 
Then-ſpare. your elf. 
 Mv:. Lo. What dbeſt thou mean to force me ?- 
- Pol. By the ſweet force of Love, no- otherwiſe: 
_ © Ars. 'Tis likely, 1 ſhou'd be Mlur'd to love 
One, in the frightful Figure, which you make ;, 
For you come ÞF-ke a-Raviſher, and Robber; 
And treacherouſly ſeek to rob your {worn, 
Obliging Friend ; that of all-Men on Earth « 
. Fle ne're truſt you. | : 
Pol. Oh! Madam! do you think 
Pm ſerious, when 1 gizaſt-the name of Friend * 
To ſuch a fooliſh Creature,. as your Hugbagd ?” 
He loves one certain Beauty above the World, 
F mean his handſom ſelf 
That-you have no great canſeto ſpeak for him. 
Mes. Þo. Soppoleall this ; will be Juſt torkig! | 
For. my own fake, * 
Pol. Ae thinks you can't be jnlt, - OE 
*  - That you can-cever do his m2rit right, | - Mk. 


' © Too much of bong ſelf before..1. (a vow, 
- - $0 much, the thou ht on'c almoſt makes me mad ; 


Bat 1 am ſure he has not all of. fLan-26 G4 

| F20 CN00 fore a Man fo echbencach you wu: 

"Iii underſtanding, as your | 
Therefore | hope 'm not. t00 late for Love. | Fn, 


: 


+44 Mareed. bean : OT, 


" Mere: "Lo. I care not wha he thinks if bone Gio 
And Honour, mult ] prob gb 


Pal. your pity... ug 
Ir, Ly. oo Tonk LN —_ Jon, 


My Conſcience, Honour ir, 4 am. beſtowed,” mT 
You come too late. 


Pol, You haye beſtowed, indeed, _. wot 


*>- ©. a ; 


. - 
W — 


And on a very.u eſerving Creature, 3; > 4 | 


4K ©71 


is 


Mrs. Lo. You are, to hope for any fruits of Love, 
At leaſt for any fruits, with Innocence. 


Pal. May 4-not glean upon'anocher Ground 


- What he reje(ts ? Madam, I may, and will. 


Mrs. Le, 1 tremble'! I'm afraid he*l conquer me, (Aſide. - 
I beg you leave me. 
ef. Oh! are you deſcending J x 


| From, your” great heights ? Ile catch you as you fall. . 


Mes, Lo; F 1 d co ſome R Ge won o* 
% ye 0n,y0u-/ you reter co ſome ion ; - 
You go tg Church. - : : cio E 
Pol. Yes, with a Zealous Heart ; 
But.l am overcome, by ſuch-tempration - | | 
No Mortal can reſiſt , which is. not: more: 11 501 gh0o 1007 
Or leſs than Man : Where's the young vigorous Saint, * | 
Who would not, ta-aſcend theſe Mounts of Lillies,” 
Leave for a while Religion at.the bottom? -»-. 
Mrs. Lo. You make me-hate you ;:you ſhall wad, Pate « one 
Who will not be allur'd, to do the leaſt 
Diſhonour to Religion ? 
_ Pol. No, nor]. . | | b 
Our happy. Love, may _ 3 ſecret Church * CI. 
Under the Chocch ; as Fairb's was under Pauls, .- 
Where we may carry on our ſweet Devotion, 
And the Cathedral Marriage keep-it's Ste, 
And all its Decency, and Ceremonies. .-* .-. 146 
Mrs. Lo. And will our Conſciences be decent too? © *2v0 -b 
Oh ! Matriage Bonds are not like other _ 121 #108 75m | 
SeaPd'but with Wax: 29: | 
Pal. Or elſe you wre's be Wax, ry 20 143 
Soft melting Wax, and yieid ro my Impreſſion, G 141-107 
Is it not ©? Oh ! come thou Feeetelt Creature, 4 \ 


The Curious: 


Thaterer grac'd thie Eacth, or bleſt a Lover, 
Make me more bleſt, than e're was Man in love ; 
For never Mortal Jor'd as | do now. 


ve 
Of haſtning BliG, and 
Mrs. Lo. You give me very great oftetoe— bt goor 
* Pol. I cannot go, I can as tear 
A ib Fe Wm Fn ds i raiſin 
Lo. When you have gain? '] ſoon be 
Love haſtens, like a wanton Samme? Bird: ach, you _ 
To Foreign Lands, when once hot Weather's over ; 
And heat in Love hoes quickly after Harveſt, | 
When Pye loſt my Honour, you? l believe 
, Ive loſt my Beauty too 3 the Charms of Women 
Vaniſh like Fairics,when a *d too near. 
Then g9, or yoy and I part for ever. 
ol. Madam, I cannot part with you, nor will, 
Til Pm.the bappicſt Man in the whole World. 
Mrs. Zo. Is poſſible ? what do,you think 1 am ? 
, _ Po. I have notimetothink, - wer to think. 
My raviſh'd Soul is gone out &' my Head 
Jaco my Heart, my Veins ; I've loſt all thinking, 
Mrs. Zo. Be e, or you't uado your ſelf and me; 
Cont wlliey t immediately. 
Pol, Well, let ber come, ſbe'l thinle you ore at 
* © Mrs. Le. ſhalll do with kim? I'm yielding! yielding, we. 
I will not ran the danger for the World, 
And fhe'l be here in half an bour at moſt. 
Pol, A noble ſpace of time! 'tis not enough 
To raiſf my Joys ſo high, as1 defire, 
Rut I, at leaſt, may lay a good Foundation, 
Fhat Pm refoly'd to do, 
Come, come, My Dear ! P've got thy Beauteous Body 
Jnto my Cuſtody Now Ore we part 
Ple flrcin for all the Debts thou ow't my Heart. (Ex. 


He pulls ber off the Stage, and _bolas the Door ; Then Enter Liogel, 
Lis. Oh! dear ! dear ! what have I ſten and head ? | 

Shall I diſturb *em ? I've a mind to dot. 

- J eavy 'em I-will no, 'twill.be pity ;' +. 

3 would be loath.to be.ſery'd wy RIFE FLY + 


I - , 
F 1 


o For ſear of ſpoiling rbe 


Iam Teflor of a Myſtzry, WP 


a: Or, 


And ; make Money on't;a-all Trades d6. | pots n3 
underitand her, _ . 


» 


Ple let my Lady kiow 1 
And make her glad, if 1 will be her Lady; - 

Which Ple not be, anteft the ps me well ; : 

_ -Ard with a reaſon too, to 2 Woman 

* It is a tiorrid paints hold her Tougne ; | 

And 1 muſt bear the torment a great while, 

That Hall very dearlyearn the Money, Ra: 4; 2 
Oh! dear? dear! hete comes Madan Camila, 1 
What will become & m my Lady now.? nod rnb ©0524 
Kept from her. {le ha'no in my Myſter 
of it; olid 1 weu's not 

ſeurvy Lady. 


Enter Cunt. 


Cam. Your Servant Mrs. Liowl; Tha diſpatch my buſgeks at 
home, and come to lie with your Lady. 

Lis, She's diſpatching a lirtle bokagſs too, Madam; bet be ready 
to wait upon you' 

Oh ! what a baſe Officedo | take upon my ſelf? 
ie ſee my Lady whip'd, defoce {keepher +» 
Stinking Counſel 
' Madam you may go in, if you pleaſe !=—— 

-——- do, amy. af you ples tet it olone. 

Cen. Heigh! ! what ails the fooliſh Creatore 7- (Aſide. 
Yes, Mrs, Lionel, Vie go in ; your Lady keeps no froth the, 

Ha! theDoors ſhut! and 1 bevy buſt withip ? b'avy with * 
our Lady ? | 
« Lio. Yes, Madam! -—— 20, he, Madam. - 

Cam. She's fudled, I think. (Hſitte. 

- Lio, I'm not expert at theſe buſiceſſes, - I ſhall betray all ;-Fte'be 
gene, Ol! fie, -vpon me ! foc vaderraking this- baſe Office. 

(Afids.) (Ex. 
+. Com What means this confoſon ?- 3nd inthe Chamber 
T hear whiſpering — liſtens— and a Mans Voice—. 
Car tcicken to the heart; "is Polidor, © 
As ſure as I am here, this tempting Man 
Has, in my abſvnce, Toin'd Mrs, Lovely. - 
'Tis (o!-tis ſo ! for now ] hear him-plain. | 
Oh ! Woman! Woman! what z thing is Woman ? 
I ſear I am aſham'd I am w- Womav. 
Ik rowze 'em—— Madata.——- 1 8m cope, I'm come... 


/ 


Care what decay of my 


con 


| The Cunioty Inpevtinent. 


A Door creakes——-I will 6 who gets out 
? Tis Polider, he lias undoge vs both ; 
Rule'd her Hoour, 0d has broke my Hear 


Eover Mrs. Lovely 
Mrs. Lo. lhope ein Heaven he has por overheard 1. 
" Cam. Ohl. You vile horrid Woman! | -»% 


Hrs. Le. Tm diſcover'd / - 
P'l kill my ſclf—-ehfute>——What do you mean by this? 
Cam. Pray, What did Mr. Polider with you 7 | | 
Go Me. ogy ads: (Se Movie Yew Stamm 
Cam. Mr. Po - Po——P ( you df, 
Your Sin's ſo yery-youngyit care plain, 
Mr:. La. ON} bt is. teve, he got into my Chamber ——— 
And fo---but— but—bot-—-Ftt tel yon. 
Camg But——bot——hartiocre—— \ 
You wou'd fain tell a,Flam if yow epu'd ſpeak ; | 
Your bluſhing Brow is the otly"'part about you, 
Has any Modeſty or Trutly in1t. 
That ho > rn openly coofeſſes, 
The Enemy ts beeaupen the Coaſt, 
Mrs. Lo. What ? you believe Tre got the Lover from you, 
. And, in Revenge, delizn to blaſt my Honour. 
Hark you if you d@- Fl fiat you —— 
Cam. Stab me |! 
A112. Lo. Stab you. Y 
Cem, Here's a Virags ! Are you _ Women? 
Nay, then 1 thiok, 15 bound in Cooſticnce | \ 
To give th& World a publick Warning of = | 
bil Prior you, Publiſh you ia the Game, 
Mrs. Lo: Will you ? 
Carr. 1 will, 
Mrs. Lo. *Tis well —— yowll anbliliFalthwods, 
fu nm our Malice, Envy, attd Revenge. 
SadQiity tad your Heart 
Has many Motions, as foine Watches hav; 
_ For you have Love, and -Piery, and Malice ; 
And all theſe Motions dinder Goe another. 
You 4rejanpttenci add falſe in all: of 'em ;| 
So, are the Hearts of al} the: Saints &now. | * 
They'r the worſt kind of Hearts, they'were £0 Tight ; 
They*r neither trne to Wiokednefs,. or Goodneſs, 
Vertuous they are by halves,” they do not Jovs it : 
Ta Sin they wou'd be aod-they-dare not; 
Ad thos their BEPUSs TR 2X 1 


Cam. 


But love you dearly 2s ; 
And I wil do my belt Ceſtabliſl: you” © > 
Firrner thaa ever, 'it! your Husband's Love, 

And in Heavens Favour, if my Prayers can do't. 


Mrs. Le. .Oh, Madam ! you are ſome Cceleſtial Creature, 


' Let me adore Kneel: to ber. 
Cons. Nay this i is too much. E 
: © "Exter Lionell. | 
Lio. Madam, my Maſters come —— (Speaky Sneppingly. 


Mrs. Le. -Okt "How ſhe frightens me, 
Liv. A ſcurvy Woman ; 1-cat'r ſpeak to her, (Apts 
; Nor look on her, with any Patience—— (Ex, 
Mrs. Le. Im in ſtrange Diſorder 4 | 
1 ſhall betray my (elf, ©- | ; 


; Return's fo ſoon? . _ | © - (8be Runs, and Embraces bins. 
My deareſt Dar, you pleaſe me now indeed. {A nt 
- To. Well, and your Letter pleat'd me very well. 
It was methoughts a kind of Paper "Window 4 
Into your Soul ;, 22d at the 'opening gave me the bef& Proſpect 
+. Lever had." You are diſcreet and vertugus 5. + 11+ +. + 
But be not diſpkes't with Mr. Polidir 3 ot oo oo 
. - He is a mell-bred Man, and courted you” - s 
In Love to me, and Complaiſance to you, | 
To keep you in good Humor in my Abſence, Ec: 
He knows your Sex is fick, when yare-not Courted, a 


\ 
| 


he 


The Caniodt nupertinent. © Ta 
' When not ow'd his Hear air fu Lacy. 

He: has beſtow'd his oa this 
Madam Cemille, your ay ware 
| thank you tor your Kindaels $0 my - 
You come, it ſeems, ming Ser LO wel 
To grace her Boſom with 
Pm told, you meant ro be her 


Gon Yes, Sir ; . but you have bedaght ber in your ſelf, a be6er 


Jewe 
Lo.. Oh ! yout ve ies Madam. . - 
Upon my Couſcience {be Wow Wie 
to- my. Wife... 


And for my;Sake, pays V (Afids.” - 
Dear Polider—— | 
_ (Exper. Poligor. 
Pol. Dear Lovely 
Cam. Oh, falfe Man, (Afde. 


Lo. You Rogue, you have been tampering with, my Wife. . 
| Aﬀide to Fol 
Pel. You have put me on a fine piece 0' Baſiaeſs. .. (Aſide to Lo... 
Le. Poor Polider ! Haſt than been bafied ?. Ha !. 
I're-h24 a Lecter'ſrom my Wi'e weth Gold, _. 
Poor Snake / How gut o'. Coyatenance thou art... 

\ Mealinks,. a forward Fellow, that 
To make a Man a Ceckold, and fails in it, 
Is more ridiculous than any Cuckold. 

WP *Egad, methinks thou art my Cuckold now, ha, ha. . 

| . Pal. So you reward me well far all my Service. 

Ls. Oh ! thank thee a thouſaud times ; and dothoy Marry, - 
I'k do thee as much kindoeſs, with thy Wife. 
. - Pol. 1 thask you, Sir ; I ſhall nottrouble you, 
Lo. But one word more z was my Wife true to me | 
From Conſcience, Duty, aud ſuch Vulgar things ? 
Or from the value, which the has for me ? 
Pol. 1 will not tcl you, ic will make Fe reconcile 
Lo. Ecough, I'm happy l-—— now 
My Wife and thee. 
Pol. 1 am aſham'd to. look on her. 
Lo. Alas! poor Roguel come hither, Mrs. Lovely. 
I mach commend yourg.w and care 
of your dear Honour ; bur dowt fear this Gentleman, 
He's your near Co 30. | 
: Mrs. Le. __ } COnlih— 
He oy be - 
1 ay ew both of us : : | 
That is o ſay, he is oi our Proud Strain, And 


ya 


! s * a1 3 Bi p” S381 ( | 
" p " n we "M_ " 
\ Lo. Fhe - - p't ? : 'T 1 : 
" By. Well, CARE beg W975 LG Y aw! 
FE I” . E a , v L 


You hatable Servmas, Madam. EL Jaw 
Mrs; Lo. Sir, your "EObs » £5 Up | ! CO 0 

Youl pardon we, I did- nor. ind you. 3 7 a0qy 
£o, No, you'r a Gooſe”; andichle, (do you beat 77 | b3A 

When any Man but he, afl.ults your Capitol, == go w2C 


He's balf my ſelf there's but between us, IS 
And io we tro togerher mak be nr yok 
Therefore be to him, as half your Hasband, 


rage © It te tives you Polidor, or was: 
W wi other Wo 1 14. EIS 


bet, ſhall we £n Compan * 
kr my or your Company yy on roy 


Com. Sir, I'm at vr Commend. | ll ; 
Ie r0g to rattle this fatſe* re pay AE « Aids." 


I'm  frangel fartunate with alPthe F Fair:” | "(88 


The Owrious Inpertizent. 
ACT. IV. Scene, Croent-Garden. 


Emter Sir John Shittlecocke. 


| 


Sir Fob, G's: I can't go to Bed till Pye taken a turn before this 
Houſe, Pox on me for a Fool, Pll go home. 'Pox, gad, 
I cart; pox ! I muſt walk here. That ſhou'd be in Love wath 
- three Beauties at once! and, gad, I am. ' 1 don't know which I love 
beſt, Mrs. Lovely, ' Mrs, Sitly, or Mrs. Lionel, They are three ſweet 
Creatures, and make this Houſe to me, - a Sweet Houſe. The Doors are 
Sweet Wood, the Bricks are Sweet Paſte, the Mortar is Amber-Greece, 
on the Stones are Sugar-Candy, —nes Gate "they are. 


Enter 'Thornback, 


Th.-'Tis now about Eleyen o' Clock, the time Mrs. Lionell zppointed 
me. - How now 7 Who walks before the Door ? | 
Sir Fob. Methinks all the three pretty Rogues ſee me, and watch-to 
ſteal out to me. And firſt Mrs. Si/ly creeps out. Dear Madam.— 
gf [He embraces a Poſt, 
Th. *Tis Shittlecock, and he has got.a Madam with him. Hes 
Kifſinſe, "He . makes my Mouth -warer. Who is ſhe? Oh! i 
Sages] at - Akinad And *tis a kind Poſt, it denies him no- 
Lg. —— ; 
. Sir Job. Dear Soul-—['He bugs the Poſt, then ſpeaks in a Woman's 
hes 2 ped night fs 7 ſel.) What oo hy Lov? 
He or t ſo foon my Love? 
[Now in a' Woman's Tone.) 1 muſt; I rhuſt, good night ggod 
Dight———[Now for .] Good night, dear Siſſce. 
Th. Was ever-ſuch a Coxcomb ?. I dare not tell this, it will refle# 
all "Beaus, and I am loath to foul my own Neſt ; which is too foul 
afroaty. Many of us Beaus are ſuch odions Rogues, is pity our Fathers 
had not been Married to Poſts. 
Sir Fob. Now methinks ſtately. Madam \Zovely comes to me, like a 
Venus out of a Sea darkneſs, 
Th. From what hedge did den tr rh. 4 Wit ? There's 
no 0g br. Modan nos indeed. | mak jo 
1s a p40 
Ebert oh I ſaw lam, is a igh Glory inder 


ou 2 little pity : ' He ſpeaks for bimſelf.] Ty Fang F A bop a 
- Honour ; and re ad Ho are not thrown away on an vngrateful 
Dog. Egad-—-1 Love 


—_ your LIENS above all —_ 


: WP - — ” 
: = A - | ; " n iv 
% & WY * j ” 6 b Ira—_ p 74 I 
| \ 


4 #%R\ I 2 
*PTh, Oh! how. he. arc I Lady Poſt ? Qui de- 
us = qo" 5 more. hon many that have it. 


Goin ara Madam ? Oh! m\ P [ls 
nf nt KLE ns. "Well nizhe, 6 fight. Lew 
e 


Lionel ! are you wp ce So.now the'Poſt is Mrs. FEY 
RF "Tis Po Gill th have as kony' Chriſtian Names,. as ſome foreign: 


- Princeſſes have. 
Sty Jos. Ove you had- been in | Love wibh gn, Mrs.. 
Zronell,” 
The i the je Names me. 


, [ln a Fomay' Tove.] In' Love with Mr. Thorneback,” Sit- | 
My | have you Þ my Eye ? You cannot think I: have fo little judg-' 
ment, - You are codons: ha Mar' in Englaud; and he's the uglick. 
k fivear he turns my Stomach. 
\ Th. Does he ſo! [He grer to Sr Joh. 
Sir Fob, Thorneback | Vin catcl*d in my Foppery. 
Th. You are a conceited Fellow,,- Shittlecock, and your Poſt is a - re 
Bitch, I cowd-ind'? my heart to ſet, your Head where your Heels are,. 
and then I ſhou'd turn your Stomach in good earneſt. 
© <. Sir Jobs, How ſhall I bring my ſelf off? [.4/de.}: You think you: 
',* have catch'dme making a Fooko' my. ſelf, —ob ! ! Pox ! !* you are mi- 
ſtacen,. I faw you——pox.—— - . 
. Th. No, thou didſt; not make a Fool. v*.thy ſelf. Nature made a: 


Fool of thee,. and when ſhe gave thee being,. thee with a Cox- 
v5 on Wor 'd ſhe were lets bountiful- o? ſe -Preſeats 3 we abound 
wi 


Sit Fob. "Well; y y_ ha? Wit, Thm. wie dogs it Ie, in your” 
_— bac k,. Tom? um,. Tom, . 

Th, No—-Tom Ninny, as Head is better than my Back,.. and-Pm: 

forry for it. What. pe an toa great.Lady?' A. good back. What 

' makes a weak headed Fellow in favour with.a t. Man?” A7good back 

to bear-Afﬀeronts, ;and all the"ſhame of. his Rogueries. Tf 1-d&= 

fird-advancement, I'wow' wiſh my ſelf a goodibatk;”" and-be content.. 

no part o*;my Head were-ſtrong, but my-Forebiead'3/ 1 wou'd have That 

be all o*- Braſs; But, come, Sir, you fay I turn Mrs. Lianelf's Stotndchi—— 
you ſhall ſre,. if. that de true; preſeatly. Mrs. Limel?. Mrs. Lieteltl 


_ Enter Mrs. Lovely, .to'the Balcony. 
Atri.- Lo. Some body- in the Street calls Lionel. 


bg Ge, ders n het purpoſe: "yy Man be hand 

J isz © to what, purpo 'd. a ome; . 

' when ſuch: vgly Fe x get fine Women ?- | [A/de.” 
The. Mrs. Zonell... ' 
"Mrs. Lo;. Well. 


AO ARE cotta 2 thy Lady, Þ Bed 2 


- 
.. 


BY pms 1iþ#linei. oo 
—_— ſeems to have my Picture drawn. Pl pay 

rm ay] op nt drr, 

And is ſhe beginning to ſpin a Nap, the only 


5 +» LO 


Ip alt I og FEE INS FIOAA 
was Whilſt 1 enjoy thy ſect one. 
Go to the 


cher gl e,. Or ſend. : 
Ik > 6 Ticks ie [ern om al tex Wie 
4 [i 
I ſe vw they entrant LEx. 
Emter 4 Servant, to o the Balcony. 


jor. They Fops follow Lionel ined to delude her ; they art at: 
are Beaus, and love Waſhes; give 'em. a waſh. of 
Theyll think” ir ſomething worſe, fo I wou'd oy 


Der 4 fg fo OT -*T\ and Thorneback, _ 


Sir 
IEEE ErSiotl.. 
E ent oes ſhe do this 
© 3% Ton Stomachs, Thorneback ? You are ſo lucky with 
nn your or S_ me for following you. Pox ! 
ral _ ows, , if I can have Stones for Love, or 
”- pelt their ions to. 
CTh.goes 5n, breaks Windows. Then enters, retreating from: 


| Y 
Lo. What Raſcal breaks my Windows ? 
_ - Th. What naſty Stru flings Pots out 0? Windows ? 
Zo, How! then, Sir, your pardon. © PII turn my Correction 
another way, and make you ſome amends. Ho there! a Light. 
Th, Nb matter for a Light, we are not proud of our Perſons. 
Sir Job: Well ba? no Light=——Pox. 


"Enter Mrs. Lovely, Cecilia Camilla, Lionell, and Servants 
with Leg s 


Lo. Who's this ? Tom. Thorneback ? + 
NN was Tom. Thorneback, 1 don't know what I am now; a 
Picklcherring, 1 think.  Pde be Joath to meet with a hungry Dich 


| TY nw 


_— 
be Fadr "is Sir” EI 


G2 


£4 


| 7-3 this Quttiſh trick with theſe Gentlemen ? : 
. Your flattiſh Maid there, Lionell. DTS 
io,” Who; 1? This Lady's my Witneſs, *twas not 1. | 
Cam. No, Mrs. Lionell was with me, when the Water was flung out. | 
© the Window ; we heard it, when it went. * 

'Th. Ha! Pm glad to' hear that ; 'I love the Fool. Who ſpoke to me 
from the Balcony? not the Devil, ſure! he deals in Fire, - got in Wa- — | 
ter.——["4fde.} Some in your Houſe have a vile infirmuty, cans 
not hold their water. Pray let em ſend it toDoRors; not to Gentlemen. 

Lo. Gentlemen, Pl enquire into this' Matter, and if I find the Guilty 
Perſon, you ſhall have ſatisfaQtion. 

Mrs. Lo, 1 am the guilty Perſon. I was in the Balcony, and heard Men 
"= to my Maids, 'to entice *em out. .I muſt-not have my Maids 

and my Houſe diſhonoor'd. So to keep my young Fruit from 
ſpoil'd, I ſtrove to waſh away Caterpillars ; 'Pm ſorry that Name, 
- moped oa, = oof Pp R 

"— y, Gentlemen, if you be Lovers, you m willing to foim 

through a Helleſpont, — if | 

Th. Of Eſſence of Slut ? The Devil ſhall have my Miſtreſs firſt, 

Mrs. Lo. *Twas clean Water, I'l aſſure you, Gentlemen ; and 1 kape I 
+ has quench'd your unlawful Flames; | 

Zo. Fm ſorry for your Misfortune, Gentlemen, Good. night to: 
- you. _ Lo, A5, Lo, Pol. Cam. 

Lio, Squire! a | 

Ce. Sir Jobn ! Sir Gum! 

Sir Job. Who? Madam Si iſtly? 

Th. Mrs. Lionell. 

' Lis, You betray*d all to my Lady, She talkK'd with you, in the Bal- [ 
cony. 

Th, Thy Lady envies thy Intrigue with me ; and is enrag?d becauſe | 
won't Court her, She might ha" ſent me a better Billet Douzx, I am 
mollified : [ wilt go home, and be dulcified; and then give thee another 
viſit, out o* malice to her. - + La 

Lio. Do, dear Squire. [ Ex. 

_ Ce. Oh! You pitiful Man 3 Court Servants? And kiſs Servants ? 

Sir Fob; Bas Mrs. Zionell told you then? A blabbing, bragging Hully ! 

Ce. She does not brag, ſhe's not ſo proud of you. She laughs at you, 
and throws you off for Mr. Thorneback ; _ and will I accept a Ghamber- 
Maids caſt Love? No ſuch matter. When' you Courted my Siſter, 
I _— niy Eyes out ; (like a Fool as I was.) For ſhe's a Gentlewo- 

a Gentleman may be in Love with a Gentlewoman z. but now 
IS you. | And well I may, every body does ſo. Lionel lays: you 
and my Silter fays, you ate filly and ugly too. Sr ub 


World, if he ben't handſom And Gad Il be- handf | tha 
e. Il be or 

coſt me five hundred Pounds. 1 know ſome young Fellows that have 
- rare Waſhes, and Paiat and Paſte, to put on their Faces a nights, that 
make/em look as fair as any Waxen Babies. I'll go and get ſome 


Miſtreſs S/Hy y to dic for me;z.and then Il marry a Kitchen 
Weach. [Exeunt, 


SCEN F, a Room. 
Enter Mrs. Lovely and Camilla. 


Mrs. Lo, Oh! Madam ! Pm ſincerely forrowful : - 
From this fad hour, Pll change my courſe of life ; | 
Throw off my Vanities and vain Society, , 

43- And get acquainted with ſome good” Divine. 
Cam. Pray have a care it ben't a young Divine : 
' For ſome & them are very dangerous Men. 
- Mrs. Lo. .. No, I Il ſeek out ſome ancient grave Divines, 
Cam, They will not care to be acquainted with you, 
Unleſs you have anintereſt at Court. | 
Get an acquaintance, Madam, with Religion. 
Mrs, Lo. Madam, I will : Oh! Dear ! here comes my Husband. 
I ami as fearful of himy- as a Criminal 
Is of a Judge 3 whea ever he is with me, | 
Methinks *tis Seffions time, and I in a trying, 
- Ang 1 am forc'd to fawn moſt ſhamefally, 
Never was Woman humbled-as I am. 
Cam. Oh! Madam ! Madam! you have been too.humble. 


Enter Lovely and Polidor. * 


Ars. Lo. My Dear ! my Deap! give me a thouſand Kiſlts. 
Zo." A thouſand Kiſſes ! that's as if a Beggar | 
Shou'd ask a thouſand Guiney's, Is the Art 
Of Kiſling faiPd ? that Kiſſes are cheap ? 
A Grecian Courteſan once gave a Youth 
Two Talents for a Kiſs; now 1 believe 


The Modern Kiſſes equal the Antique. 


>. 


. 


- their Paſte to-night, and ſome 0, their Waſhes. to Morrow, and make 


. ; 


She is uneaſie under thy addreſſes, 


Toy 
=} 


Than you believe. 
L9. | 
That |  no-lnck with Women, = 
Ave. o can be. Dear, when you are by * 
Speak things too line, of one ſb ſpperfine 
As thau arte "= 


it 


Mrs. Lo; I cannot tell thee the fine things I think of thee, 
"Madam Camilla, look 6n Mr. Lovely. p. 1 ptr _-_ 
Pray Madam has he not a fine turn'd mouth ? by 
Cam: Madam, I never mind Gentlemens mouths: 
They may turn Eaſt, Weſt, North or South, forme. | 
WIE Lovely goes to Polidor, and talks aſide with him. 
Lo, She's ſharp. Hers dey, thou. 'rt very unlucky, >"© - 
Thou canſt not get my Wife ;-but; o? my:Conlicience, 
I've got thy beautiful Camilla from thee. - - | 


But ſhe's diſplea'd with me for not addreſling, 
She wou'd not own-I had.a well turn'd mouth, .. 
' Becauſe elder CE PIG 
Now that is a wrong way of making Love; | ws 
For it. makes Women love themſelves; not-us, ABR {57.557 
Makes us. their Conqueſt : I wou'd make them mine, OUS 
By ___ my Perfections, and not theirs. 
My way of making love, is taking care . 
Thar all my _ and om have a _— $44)" 1a 
. Pol, © So, Jon kill in lence, like White-powder., TE” 
'_ Lo. You may talk what yon will of Wit and Gourtihipy} --- . Mt 
- A Graceful Rady-is the dead-weight in Love. - . | 
A Lady once had a got paſſion. tor me, 
Before ſhe ſavy may face, . Br dee 
Pol. Report had charm'd her. ©, / | | 
Lo. Repdirt; ! She fell-in-love with my-Back>ſide.... _ | 
She took me in pieces as, 1 walkd:before her; - 
And read a Lecture upon every part-&*:me;'+ 
Upon my Shoulders,- on my Legsy\myi Calves: 
Some fine forchanded Beaus are ill hetiind:: 
Pm well both ways. d22bG 4 
Pol, D'ye nere make Love.in worda?/, - - _ 


-_ 


Ly 


Tho Curious Inyperivient. 47 


C9. Teh, ut Lou an Le veith ence. | 
Ew 


_ a _ _ niah 
ow you make love 
Egad, thou may'ft as well make an formality 5 
I bear down Womens hearts by over-topping *em, 
Sys bud oe from me ſeems 's Miracle, 
ow charm your Saint Camilla, 
I will ns her with a Puppy-dog. 
Madam, I thought of you. the other-day,, 
A charming Female Grey kwonkh with fine Limbs, 
Small as a ron: ee brat Needle with' 'em, 
(nag oo of my: acquaintance) 
Is of Pupples,- and all Beaus, 
Lly bes Rt the honour of a Puppy, 
Int to preſent you with it, Madam, 
Cam. Oh! ! Sir, - your Servant. 
1 ibodek pagers the truth, LO | 
t it with the-promiſe of a Song; 
PRs the foag, EE 'CEx. 
Cam. Oh, I amin your Husband's 
Mrs. Ly. Oh ! I am traubled for my Husband's folly. [Afode. 
I wow'd feign love himy and he will not let' me; | 
Cam, Well, Madam, Pl no your-Hnsband's Prefent, 
And they re home only for half an hour, 


Ay. 1, Madam, your-bymble Servant; 
Cam. Now will I watch! theſe two.  f'Sle\lides-brtwern the” Scenes, 
Pol. My.Dear ! my:Deas ! | 
Cam, So, he is at his wickedneſdapain;*” 
Pal: P've ſo long faſted from thoſe luſcions Lips, 4 
Pm eager to devour thee------Come away, 
P11 play the Tyger with thee. 
Mrs. Lo, No, I've done 
Wi e baſe _ 
e: Yave but juſt begun. 
Y ut. enter'd. in this Daygcng-Schoobz 1  - /'- 
You: have not. yet gone over Th your Danect. | 
Mrs. Lo. Ont, outi upon you; you have made-me tate 
You, and my ſelf; I cannot my face; 
Pol, Fle cover it with mine, 
Mrs. Lo, You ſhall-not, SIry 
Pol. I care not what you fay:: I have no cars for: you: 
But I have Eyes, and Li Atins for-you. , 
Mrs. Lo. | find you ho' Ears for Conſcience. 
Pol, P:haw | Conſcience; .do-not talkita me of Conſcience,” 
If this be very bad, Heaven.help help.the Fair ; 
They areall tempted; and *tjs odds they fall, - 


. w© 


«48 The Married Beau: Or, 
Do you believe no Women go to Heaven, \  T 
But they that have the Devil in their faces? 

Ari. Lo. Pd rather have the Devil in my face, 
Than in my heart, as you have. * 

, Pol. I perceive | 
- Your Saint —_— ſpoiling you. % 

Mfrs. Lo. She mending t cannot make me 9A 
So excellent a Woman as her (lf. wn 

Pol. She is no Woman, ſhe is a Church-Monument, 
A Pitture of Virginity in Marble. 

Ars. Lo. She is a Cherubim in fleſh and blood. 

Pol, She's not all fleſh, ſas kept ſo many Lents 
Till ſhe's a Fiſh, ; 


Cam. Oh brave ! CAſide 
| Pol. A very Mermaid. | 
And, Mermaid-like, brings En 5 where ſhe comes. ; 


In ſhort, don't ſtrive with me, you ſhall not go ; 
on cannot go.——Y'ye not the heart to'do'r. 
venture you.———Gad, but Iwo? not though, 
Now I conſider on't-----F don't know what 
The Devil may pu into'your head-----Along---— 
Mrs. Lo. Re eaſe me, or I ſwear I will call our. 
Pol. You wo not 'do't----+-Nay more; You cannot dot. 
Ars. Lo. Dye think I am fo fond? 424 'Who's there ? who's there ? 
Pol, Who's there ? who's there ? (24 imiques ber ) you ſqueak 
So like a Monſe,------the Cats will catth:you ; come out o* their way 
Mrs. Lo. a mrs = 
is pulling ber Camilla enters, 
Cam. So Madam ! I'm retarnid again. . 
Pal. Undone ! 6; pricidhul GH: « _ ”: 77 
Your Servant, Madam. $i 0g = 
- Cam, Why d'ye ſpeak to me ! ? 
I am a Fiſh. 
F Oh ! Madam if you were, 
ou'd be glad to be a Fiſhmonger.' | 
re His Falſhood wounds me deeply-—-but I ſcorn s. 
To let him fee it ; I will ſeem to flight it. Ade. 
Your Servant,  Sir,—Pray Sir, how Lors your Brother * ? 
Pol, My Brother, Madam! 
Cam. Yes, the Gentleman f 
Who did me th? honour to addreſs to me ? 
Your Faces are ſo like you may be Twins, 
But in all other things you are-{o different, 
Pm forry for it; you.very much diſgrace him. ' 
Pol.” Pardon me, Madam; I've many Brethren but they're all like me, 
Poor ſinful! Mortals ; We are Sons « Adam, 2211 


And - 


CA 


had oor gt mh lm by le ; 
If there be any 
His Mother ſhou'd be queſtion'd how he had him; 
For he was not begotten by a Man ; - | 
And therefore he diſparages his Houſe. 
Cam. You think the ſame, no doubt, of all the Siſters ? 
Pol. No, Madant :------ What Purgation dol ſuffer? , [A/ide. 
Ars. FS, No, Sir; the worſt of us, and 1.am one, 
Are not by Nature ſo corrupt as Men. 
If we be bad, their Arts have made us ſo. 
The high Profeſſions which you made of Vertne' 
And Honour ruin'd me ; if'] had known you 
I m_ have ſhunn'd you, I abhor lend men. q 
. Madam, I know you do. | | 
£2 Pll Witneſs for her, - 
She i is/not calily drawn to wickedneſs. 
I ſaw-and heard, how ſhe reſiſted you. 
Such a defign no doubt you had-on me, 
Therefore I will avoid you like the Devil. 
Ars. Lo. And fo will I: Pray, .Sir, come here no more. 
Cam. Never ſpeak to me again. 
Adrs. Lo. No, nor to me. 
_ Pol. So! ſo! myLove is in afine condition. 
This *tis to have two Miſtreſſes at once. - = 
'Tis failing ina Veſſel with two Keels ; 
Two Holds will. never joyn well, *tis odds they ſplit. op 
And ſuch a riſque why ſhow'd a Merchant run ? - | 
For where's the Man-has Freight enough for one ? CEx; 
Cam, Now, Madam, I will take my lezve'of you, We) 
Ars. Lo. Shall 1 wait on you, Madam * 
Cam, By no means, 
Well, Madam, I have hope, in little time, 
To ſee you fam'd for Piety, and Goodneſs. 
A Limb by being broke gets ſtrength, they fay, . 
If ſet with As; ſo broken Vertue may. | LEx. 
Mrs. \ Ah! wowd to Heaven I did not need the Experiment 


Enter. Lionell. 
Lio, I thought I heard my Lady I in ſome ſorrow, C Aſtde. 
/ Mrs. Lo. Begone, 
Lis. Begone ! I wo'not be ſo ſnap'd.. 
Mrs. Lo. dr arp FU! es. c5 1421] Bic kb 4 4 
Lio., 1 won't be Huſlſyed neither. - 
Mrs. Lo. © It pole ? Why Miſtreſs, what are you ? 
'  Lio0; Madam, Pm vertuops; I'wor'd you were ſo. 
I know what you have done with Mr. Palidor.” 
Ay, Madam, and my Maſti JAFRwoY $06, 


*» ; 
| dad! 


A — - 
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M5. Le. Oh! mercy on'me! this is worlt of all Aide 
Come back, come back, upon. your life I charge you. 6 
What do you know ? : 


u 


Ls, Shel kill me——4hb——Sohling Ne 
- T am a Prating Fool,' a-awcy Doſlp., dam, 
. "Your Lidyſhip is a modeſt vertuols Lady. 


- 


I only ſaw a rude Bear of a Fellow, - 

That wou'd ha' mumbled you, -if you'd ha" let him ; 
But you behav'd your ſelf as handfomly 

As e'relI ſaw a Lady, in your.circumſtances ; 


. Till the baſe Man at length o're-maſter*d you. hy 


. - 


Ars. Lo. I'm an undone, loſt Woman: Heaven and Grace 


Abandon'd me, and now my Honour's gone. 


Begone, and vſe me-as ill as | deſerve. 


Zio. Ivuſe you ill, dear Madam ! Heaven forbid. E 
Though you have been very ſevere to me, , 


1 have had always a great Love for you. 
And now I'm very ſorry for your Circumſtances, 
_ How came your Ladyſhip to do this thing. ? 


Mrs, Lo, Oh! ask no Queſtions, bury the foul Story. 
Tio. Indeed I wonder how he work'd upon you ; 
For, Madam, you are vertuous in your nature. 


- But any one may be ore-taken once, 


Well, Madam, Pl! be faithful to your Ladyſhip. 
Ars. Lo, Then I'll be kind tv thee; preſerve my Honour, 

And, if thou wo'r, take all my. other Jewels. 

£28. © Theſe Tears are-Jewels, and become you ſiveetly. 
Well, there's a rich old Spark comes after me, 
And I believe deſigning ſcurvy matters ; | . 
But he ſhall find 1 am a vertuous Maid, 
What e're he thinks, F'm only kind to himy - / 
To try if 1 can fool him into Marriage. 
And, Madam, won't you lend a helping hand ? WE 

"Advs. Lo. My Hand! my Purſe! PII give thee a good Fortune. 


Lio, Thank-you, good Madam: [ Enter a"Seruan. 

 - Ser, Mrs, Lionel, o 
Here is a Gentleman wou'd ſpeak with you, CExt. 
Lio, 'Oh ! I believe *tis my old fulty Spark.  LExi. 


Ars. Lo. So, Pm become a Vaſlal to my Servant. 


\ Farewell intriguing, and come happy verrtue, 


There's no-true peace, or pleaſure but in thee. 
Pl break'with Polidor, but dot (if polible) - 
So gently, that the breach may make;no. noiſe. 


- 
. 


4 235 + nell, OE | 
To ee me 3 andy Room i ful Company. | 
Idott know where to put him ; Pray will you lock - 


* 2 
"a _ 


AMys.Lo. So, 1 have. got an Honourable FunQtion. + - [ Afade. 
- Lio, Squire ! Squire ! come hither, Squire | - [Enter Thornback, 
Here, ; Lock him yp a'while; Plf do as much for you. of: 
Stay there, z I'll come to you preſengly. [Exit 

Ars. Lo. I muſt obey; Go in, Mr. Thornhack. 

Th. How, Madam ?"Lock me up in your Cloſet ? Love 
And Murder will out. \ | - 

Mrs. Lo. What ! thou wo't be a Lover and a Beau again ? 

Wot chuſe the only thon art not fit for ? ' 

Th; Now. ſhe is at her tricks again. 

Ars. Lo. Thov ſeem'ſt made for a Souldier; go to the Wars, 
There thou may*ſt- ger Honour ; and if thoa ſhould'ſt 
Loſe thy Noſe, or a Jaw ; thowaſt be as much 
'A' Beau,as thou art now. 

Th. Gad— I cov'd beat her. [Afede. 

Mfrs. Lo. If thou ſhoul&K loſe a Jaw, thou mizhOſt have one from an 
Afs, as good as thy own ; and if thy Noſe, a Gold{mith wou'd thake 
/thee a better, and as natnral to thee as thy Complexion”; for that's none 
of thy own; thon art Painted. 

Th. Painted ! 

Ars. Lo. Yes, Painted. | 

Th. Gad, ſo lam; and well Painted too, howe're ſhe comes to- 
know It. [-4/ide 

Mrs. Lo. Let my Handkerchief examine thy Face, if thov dar'ſt. 

Th, Gad, I dare not. [_4fide.)J Come, Madam, this ſeeming Aver- 
ſion of yours is Art and Paint : wou'd you lock me up in your Cloſer, if ' 
you did not reckon me among your Sweet-meats ? | 

Mrs, Lo. Sweet-meats {! | —_ 

Th, Yes, Madam ; I dow't think you ere laid up Conſerve & Roſes 
for your Maid, and Conſerve 0? Man is more Inſcious, 

Mrs. Lo. A Man ! thou art rather a great Mandrake. 1 have read of 
a Wife who: gave Mandrakes for a Man, never of any that gave a Man 
for a Mandrake ; as I ſhowd do, ſhowd I quit my Husband for thee. 

Th. What a prepoſterous thing is a Woman ? Every thing moves for- 
ward to what it deſires, but a Woman and a Crab, and they run back- 
wards, Madam, you vill make me renounce you, «»- ' 

Mrs. Lo. Prithee do—Ha ! 1 ſce Polidor ! [Afde. 
Get you in quick !' quick !—— | 

Th, Oh! are you complying Jn_—_ : 

[She puts bim: in,] [Enter Polidor. .. 

Pol. How, Madam ! put a Man iato your Cloſet ? 

. M.Lo:So,now he'l rave,and.in revenge diſhonour me, [4/ide.J A man! 
Pol. A Man—] faw you put him there, . 
Mrs. Lo. Well, make ho noiſe——there is a Reaſon for it. 
Pol, Muſt you eonceal him'? Well, Pll do't effeQually. 
Pl render him eternally inviſible; 
If poſſible ; PII mangle him into Atoms.. 
Hh H 2 Ars 
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- Ars. Lo. Away. - | PFs OY ee 
. Pol, Stand batk * Vil ſee what: you ha? got; / | 
Whether it be a Flower or a Weed, 
Which you are Stilling in this Limbeck here, | | 
For I believe he's. in a dropping Swear. | 
Come ont here, =— , f [He pullagn Th. 
w——Mr, Therneback! Sir, your Servant. , ' 
You are a Happy Man. 
Th, Well, fo' 1 am, —— , 
Happier than many of you Smock-fac'd Fellows. 
Girls may be Liquorilh after ſuch white Faces, 
As Kitlings Love to have a-lick at Cream ; 
But your good Moulſers love * 
Pol, Vermine, like thee, 
Tb. Rail at me, how thon wo't, I do not care ; 
But ſlander not this Lady 5 if you do, = 
Egad I'll cut your Wind-Pipe, if I can; 
And I dare fight, yon know, Madam, your Servant, «—_ 
FIl vindicate your Honour. Eo -. 
Ps]... With thy- Face, ; 
For that wilt doit better than thy Sword. 
Madam ! you baniſh'd me, but to make room: 
For a new Friend,. it ſcems. 
Ars. Lo. You do me wrong. 
You-have made. me a Servant to my Servant : 
My Reputation is at her Command, + 
* *And therefore 1 am forc'd to be at her's ; 
"Be her FooPs Fool, and hide- him for her uſe; 
I' do not ſpeak this to preſerve your Love, 
That I caſt off, bat for my. Honour's ſake. 
And therefore. do. not blaſt it. with the World ; 
For if you do, I will haye ſuch Revenge, 
That all ſhall ſtartle when they hear me nam'd. 
Pol.. Tart a brave Woman :. And, be true or falſe, 
+. T1 Love thee.” [ He.runs to. ber, and embraces. ber... 
: Mrs. Lo. Oh! thou art a tempting:;Man,! WET ESE 
T never ſhall be good; till-I am rid of thee. 
Pol.: Pl] never part with thee, whilſt I have Life; 
For though thy Heart be faMe, thy Beauty's true: . 
Though not a word of -T ruth comes trom thy Mouth, ACE Be. ty | | 


I'm ſure there's unfgign'd ſweetnels in thy Laps. 

I wilt have ſome employment in that Treaſury, 

Tt. I cannot be Lord: Commiſſioner, *- 

I'll be contented with an under Office, 

Only for Fees, to have one Kiſs in twenty, / "4 
Mrs. L1, How pleafant.you can-bewith Sin, and Shame z | | 

A lizn thou att a hardned Malefadtor, 


Repeat, 


The Curious Irepertinient.” 
repent! a and leave thy Wickedieſs. 
"Io Tp t you ſo wicked, when the Nation ' ''' + 
is ſetled comfortably, in Cuckolding, 
To make-a Schiſm in it ; a new Diſtraction; 
All Parties lovingly agree in Cuckolding, 
Thou't be the anly Member o' thy Church. 
But I believe thou wilt remain a Siſter 
Of the Great, Univerſal, Primitive Church ; 
For Cuckolding i is very Ancient, 
Mrs. Lo. Nay,. nay, the Sin's ſo Old, *tis time it dyed ; 
It ſhall with me, Fl] harbour it no more. *' 
Pl ſeparate from you, we will be two. 
Pol. Ay, till we get on a ſoft Bed again, 
There well again ſink ſweetly into one. 
Mrs. Lo. No Pve ſome Conſcience Rill, what &re you think. 
Pol. Ay, and ſome warm deſires, what e're you think ; 
You are fearful of your Honour ; have no fear, 
Pll be as careful of it, as my Lite. 
Our private meetings ſhall be known to none. 
Ars, Lo. What! Not to me ? 
Pol. Yes, you'll know ſomething of 'em. 
Mrs. Lo. Well, that will be enough to make me wretched : 
No, we will never be thus cloſe again. 
Except in Death ; one Grave may lodge us both. 
I ſhall deſire to ſleep with thee in Duſt, 
Pol, Then I ſhall be a ſcurvy Bedfellow, 
- Mrs. Z3. Till then I am reſoly'd to part with nee [She goes fin bim, 
Pal. And can you do it ? _ 
Mrs, Lo. You will part with me, 
When you have fated your ill Appaite” : 
Perhaps before; ſhou'd a Diſeaſe drink up 
This little Beauty, yon wou'd vanith too., po, 
P9l. It nay be ſo; bur prethee;! let: me have i! 
Thy Body, ti!l thy Beautivns Face departs. 
Ars. Lo. No; Fve givea'up my Fort; butl will march 
Honourably away, with Arms, and fiying Colours, 
And fo, ſweet Polidor, farewell for ever, 
Be not diſpleas'd ; 1 lcave thee-for no Rivals: 1 
But Vertue, Conſcience, Honour, . things Divine;' 194.4204 


Which I to Night loſt only by ſurprize 3 nyor-t47/ 
And nothing elfe out-ſhines theein my Eyes. 2F Bk, 

-Pol. She 1s a falic,-diſſembling, artfu[ Jilt ;" 2H 4 
Proud to exceſs; ſoine Man 0? Quality - or K\ 
Has got her from me, Thorachact was the Bawd Ah SF - 


Now ſhe wou'd blind my Eyes. with flattery, 
- . And a pretence -to Conſcience, , 
The Fomumon Covering for all kind of Cheats 


_ = My Luxury will confiſt in Curioſity, 


' - For he, who when a Beauteous Lady favours him, 


- 2 am cofivined, this Woman's Race in Sin - ©. | ; 
{ did nor ſtart; nor will it end wich we. wr of X 

' To recompence the wrong Pre done my Friend, © SIO 
I't free him from fo dangerous ® Wife. , - | 


Kc: is 


= Enter Lovely. 


Lo. . The Lady gone, before ſhe has-her Poppy ?—_ 
Dear Polidoy ! [I fget ante ry ning 
_ Weave from down fariin Night; methinks 1 ſcent 
The Coaſt of fleep, a Vapor comes that wap. 

'T think ware on the borders of :the Morning. 

Go home aad ſleep, if Envy, will-permit thee ; 

For I will play the Epicure to Night. 

My: Wife and 1 will be exceeding wanton. 

Il have ten Tapers burning o're my Pillow, 

To give us both full ſight, of all our Features. - * 


My Eyes ſhall wander o're her Face to ſpy 

If, when 1 kiſs her, ſhe's entranc'd with joy. 
Pol. Lovely, Pil ſhew I am more 'fond of thee 

- Than of my ſeif; for, to be true to thee 

will betray my ſelf, unman my ſelf. 


Rejects her Love, and treacherouſly informs, 
Docs, not deſerve to be eſteem?d a Man, 
But 1 have firſt ſworn Loyalty to thee, ? 
Therefore | can with leſs relucancy, 
Throw off Allegiance to thy Charming Lady, 
And own ſhe is not. what ſhe onght- to be: | 
Lo; 1 am the Miſerableſt Man on Earth : , \ 
[| will firſt Marder-her, and. then my felf. | 
Pol. How, Murder her-! You ſhall firſt Murder me. 
Pre ſuffer'd you to make me-more a Villain, 
Than ere 1 thought” there- cou'd be-ſtuff found in me |» 
For that baſe work ; and ſhall 1 let yourmake me 
A Murderer too ? For if you take her Life 
For what Pye told, Pm Guilty of her Blood. 
And yill 1 be your vile eternal too}, 4 | | 
And joyn in Sacrificing ſuch a Goddeſs D ALET 
To. fuch a Beaſt as thou ? Pll rather Vitim | 
A Hecatomb of fach-as thou 'to her. | - i124 1 
Lo.-Wel; 1 will ſuffer theſe provoking Words, - | ; | 
Becanſe Pve given too; much accaſion for em. | 
I had a hand-too, in corrupting her, _- : | | 
Shou'd 1 Chaſtiſe” you both, for bringing forth | " 
The Monſters, which I help*d to generate, JST 
pts 2 I ſhowd 


/ 


"4 
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1 how be worſe than any Wolf or Bear ; y 
ou both, * in reverence to myſelf, 
But [ wa never fee her Face again, 
Pol, What have 1 done? Curſe on alt-lewd 1atrigues ! 
When we give up our Reaſon to our Luſts, 
It is no wonder if we at like Beaſts, 
' Oh! what a damn'd Barbarian have I bee: 
To this too fair frail Veſſel ? I firſt d her, 
Then daſh*d her all in pieces on a Rock; 
Becauſe I . cannot get all 1 defire. 
But Ple endeavour to piece up.the Wrack 3 
And then impoſe her on this odious Fool, 
Put him aboard, then let him fink or ſivim. 
Lovely, I'de part with my right hand to Cuckold thee, 
Enjoy thy Beauteous Wite, and ſweet Revenge, 
For the returns thou mak'[t my fooliſh Friendſhip. 
Lo. Since thou haft got her Soul, I'de have thee Cuckold me 
To damn her Soul. | 
| Pol. 1 take thee at thy word; 
Go out, and give me opportunity 
To play my Game of Love out, if thou dart. 
' Zo. Vil not Bo out, but Pll pretend to do'r, 
And only ſtand conceal'd, -and ſee my Lot ; 
If ſhe be lewd, rake her, I'll thank thee fort. 
Pol. As I wou'd have IR -7—Cone, it 15 a Bargain. 
Go, tell your Wife you-go abroad. ' 
'Zo, 1 will. 0” hol | 
Pol, And I mean-while will whiſper Lionehl. [dfide. 
' Lo. Shou'd Lotteries bave no other -Stakes than Whores, 
The lucky Lots wou'd to the Loſers riſe, 
And they be Curſt, who carry off the Prize. [Ex. 


LA/ade. 


—— 


— 


A CG T. V. Scene CORLINMES, 


Enter Mes. Lovely. 


Fs ans he Hour, 
Border foot? What ſhow'd it mean ? 


Who's 


EE. " The grried Beau: Or, © 
Who's there ? [Enter 4 Servant; 
Go. bid my Maid ſing the NEW: SONg.mmnme ; | 


... Tte SONG 


G E E !* where repenting Celia lyes, 

With Bluſhing Cheeks, and hean.caf ger, 
Bemoaning, in 4 mournful ſhade; 
The ruins in ber heart and fame, 

Which ſinful love has made. © 

. Ob !. let thy Tears, fair Celia, flow, 

'_ For that Celeſtial, wondrous dew, 

More Graces on thee will beſtow ; 


Than all thy Dreſſes, and thy Arts cou'd do, 


Te Nymphs who oft to Springs repair, 

For Beauty, Health, and dirs and Ar, 
But Jofje more Beauty . than you gain ; 

You cleanſe your Skins, but there too "oft 

Your Fames you deeply ſtain, 

Ab ! Nymnbs,with Tears, your faults hemoan, 
If you wou'd laſting Beauty ſhare; - 

Thoſe Springs and Wells, and thoſe alone, 

In : ſpite of Age and Death, will make you fair. 


__ 


- 


E; nter Lionell, 


Lio. Oh! Madim | Madam ! Pve ill news for you. 
You. have been tamp'ririg with a barbarous tellow, 
What, d'ye think Mr. Polidor tas-done ? 

Hizhly enrag?d becauſe you. hid Squire T1 bornback; T7 
He has becn-blabbing +. he has told my Maſter, 
Ars. Ly. W hat has he told him ?— 
Lio. Nay, nay, be.not frightned, 
For as his Tongue"was prancing to The Devil, 
He rein'd it in, and only told my Maſter, 
He made love (0 you, and you lent an-ear, 

Mrs. Lo. Oh ! Villain ! yain, ungrateful, looſe tongu'd Villain, 

Lis, Nay, nay, :-be cataforted, all will be well : 
For Mr. Palzzor-repents his raſtineſ,. - 

And has contfiv'd*to do you'gobd wh it,” 

Mys. Ly. ? Twill do me good, PI neyer intrigue more... | 

Lio. You, know my Maſter Ge whips pulineſs 
Abroad to night ; that's ne ta = F 
ay ad &, 


—_ 
_ G 
—— 


Agreed betwcen 'em 3 he's £ 
a 's cf LOEY 


— 
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And fe How you thape Nw en P54 
And' Mr. Polidoy deſires you, - 2 -arqee warts 
To uſe him ſcurvily, and then: you! NEW 


All right again ; and bravely fop-my Maſter, 
Mrs. Lo. Nay, I believe we may delude my Huband: 
Dm Nay, Men are Jy i pe 
LZio, Nay; Men are 1ying, 
Mrs.195. Their chiefeſt Luxury conſiſts 5 _ 
They take more pleaſure to enjoy'a Beauty - 
In empty bragging, than in their embraces. 
My Story will ſoon fly like Powder fir'd, 
And ſhake the Town with ſhane. 
Pl to ſome diſtant unknown Wi 
Where never any- day, or Man appear'd. 
Waſhes and Waſhes were my Study once ; 
Now Penitential Tears ſhall be my Waſh, 
Where I will bathe my Soul,and whiten it, 
If 1 have one; for I can ſcarce believe 
Heaven to a Woman wou'd entruſt a SouL 
Nature to our frail Sex is not a Friend ; 
She for our ruin Gifts: on us beſtows, 
Charms to allure, no Power to oppoſe. 
In Paſſion we are ſtrong, in-Reaſon weak; 
Conſtant alone to error and miſtake ; 
In Vertue feign'd, in Vanity fincere, ; 
Witey | in ſin, and for damnation far. (2x. Mrs, Lo: & Lis? 


Enter Lovely, and Polidor. 


Lo. Methinks this Woman ſhou'd not be falſe to me. 
I love not Vanity, but I am forc'd on tens - 
What can ſhe ask in Man, which I have not ? s Fuln 
Pye Youth, 
Pol. Too much, it makes thee over fond. » ber 
Lo. Pye Vigour. 
Pol.” Ev\ty where, but | in thy Head. - 
To. Pve Wit. 
Pol. And folly too, a needful thing; | 
Ts. So *tis, . in him, who means to-pleaſe a Woman; ' 
And I have folly, or I n&re had Married; T F-.Y- 5 
Pve Beauty. | 1a { 910033328 T 
Pol. TW art th* Adonis of the Age. | 
Zo. The Orpheus too, I Sing.- | 
Pol. Ay, And in Tune;' |  þt 
Which many cannot do, -who live; by Singiag. | 
pagh rpg Tnngy —# = FRE C9 9011 


Pol. And Senſe ; 2 OG EY WT TRIO) { Lf ad LOR 


BY 


v. EA 1 


Some of hedrerte Wwe” dry "fo dry; 
if they were 'not ſu ly'd ſome other way, 
Their Helicon wou'd never make *em drink... 
Lo.: Then 1 have Noble Birth, and: a large Fortune. | 
Pol. Not on thy FOrdlicadroooed] hope=————dce, Lionell 


Is here, retire! retire !J-—— CE. Lo. and enter Lionell. 
So, what's the News'? Speak ſoftly, your Maſter's 
Within hea | 


rin 
Lao. Luxipn wasin a wonderful Rage, when. told 
Her how I 6 Dent je ry 
Pol. Well, t might liave gueſyd, our te 
Lio. ben Pour ty arr nt Nr __ Ns 
She was capable of Reaſon ; now ſhe's calm, — — 
Will come. . Lex. Lio; nd ever Lovely. 
Lo. What ſays Lionell ?. 
| Pol, Your Lady will come. 
Zo. Then ſhe's a Sfrumpet, and you are a Traytdr. 
Pol. How, Lovely ? 
Lo. A Traytor, I fay. 
Pol. Does this become you ? 
Lo, De'e mock me, Sir ? What.cam become a Cuckold ? ? 
Pol. 1 thought yad been of -a more gentle Natore. 
. Lo. Oh! Sir, you thought Ide ha? been ridden patiently ; 
I will yave rid one half of me, my Wife; 
Now pray, Sir, mount the other half, m nt me. 

' Who's there 7: Get Zolidor his Boots: and: vs, 
A Bridle he needs none ; L ha? one r my mouth- 
Pm Married with a Pox ! 

That any honeſt Gentleman ſhou'd Marty ! 
Marriage is worſe thait-Bridewell to our' Sox : 

Strumpets are Whip'd in Bredewell, but itt Marriage - 
Harlots are daily Rods for honeſt Mon, | 
I wou'd have none but MalefaQors marry. 

Inſtead of drudging. in Plantations, 

de have %m doon'd to ſtay at home and marry, - 
Plough their own Wives, and Plant that Weed Mankind. 

| Be my Wife true or falſe, th*art a baſe Fellow 

| For undertaking ſuch a Paltry Office. 

Pal. *Tis very well'z did you not beg: me,” Sir Pom 
Lo. Yes, I confeſs; 1 begg'd'thee for my Fool; 

Therefore I ought to be thy Guardian AF 

But if thon wer*t any Man's Fool but 

. Hadſt done this at another Man's eſt; 


" You have no Honour = Conſcience 
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Enjoy'd. 


Fol. 
Le, Don't ſay*t, or think it, * Sir. 
bu oy leaſe me from the DR reicitip to you, 
And PIl both > Gas 
Lo.. How, do 
Pol. ay = la Sy 
That is, if your fair Wife wilt give + niſi 
' Leo. Well, if you do, is but wind] deſerve; 
Pm tame, not out of any fear, you know. 
Pal.” And I more fear: to-do, than -fuffer wrong 3 
You know it, Sir. | | 
Lo. I know you brave enough ; 4+ 4 arts 
And for that reafon 1 believe you honeſt, | / 
But ſhe's a Whore. 
Pol. I hope in Heaven ſhe is. 
Lo, To ſteal by Night to. you, {fo near her Bed-Chamber! 
bo” a _ IntrodnQtion to her Bed: 
#1 Tis the road to it, -and gad I will jog on: 
But Pa afraid ſhe'N ſtop me by the way, 
. And only means gay faultleſs liberty, 
In which ſome Women love-to have their ſwi 
And they can meaſure it to a Hairs-breadth. 
Lo; Pox of their even hands; Pm. mad'to O- 
A Strumpet and my Wife a meaſurin jv ay 
She, who will run ſo near the brink Sin, 
If ſtrongly puſh'd, is ſure to tumble in. 
But come let's ſee the end of this Afﬀair. 


cc 


 [Lo. bides. 
Enter at another Door, Mrs. Lovely. | 


\ Mrs. Lo. So, Mr. Polidor | | 
I perceive your Addreſſes to me were ſerious. p 
Pol. Ay, believe it, Madam ; moſt Men are ſerious at the Bar of their 
= ——_ their Lives are-at ſtake, ' upon your Sentence my Life Ue- 


wn Lo. Ir poſſible? Then wow'd' you rob your Friend, |  & 
Your boſom Friend, of his maſt dear lov'd Wite ? = 
I did not think Man cou'd have been i falſe, fo ow 
And made the Aſſignation for a jeaſt. 22he6 age 
Now you indeed purſue your horrid purpoſe ; Saget 4 þ 
I come to look upon you as a Monſter. 


" 


nor Eyes: | _ 

Do you not ſee my Husband*s a young Gentleman? | . wy 

One of the handſonrſt Men in the whole World ? 

Pray, why-ſhoy'd I change him for any Man ? 

Lo. Oh! rare! oh! rare! - __ [Ls6. peeps, and fiſtens, 
Adri,Lo, Go —— gone] laugh 0 you, ' 

' 42 'ÞL 
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The, Mermied. Bros .Or, 


- But if yon' ever trouble me 


Upon my word, I will have cede revenge. ; 
_ [She nl pp in a great Rage —and rigs, caing by 
they are meant, itt a double Senſe. V's 
Lo. Dear Polidor | my honeſt Polidor ! fot on 
My injur*d Polidor ! forgive ! Reginss me, > AL 
Pol. What Polidor de'e ſpeak too ? to me? 
L am..a Traytor; I've eh and tſ 
Lo., Thou art an mo an nag ſcarter'd, Joys: © 
About my Bed, tranſj Joys,, Pnt——-rapt. 
Not that de have thee pardon me too ſoon, 
For that will ſpoil me,' and encourage me- 
. To play the- Fool again ; no beat me, kick me— 
Pol. Kick you,. and Cuckold' you too ? No,- that's too muck:. 
That futkend fo emeh for ha !. For. poor dear Polidor. 
7 mu Y, 
1:almoſt-wiſh that thou (Ry Cuckold me 
For half an hour, to make thee. ome amends. 
Pol: This I can bear from thee, but. I'll <q; 
Your Houſe, . ay, ,and your Lady £00, for: ev 
Lo. Poor Rogue ! OTC, tart come off Þ blank ?* 
Pol; Pox 0 you handfom. Fellows ; ; there's no. getting. 
A.Woman from you, Ewill ne're endeavour 
To'Cuckold.a young handſom. Rogue 
Pſhaw ! th th *art the gracefuP{t Fellow in the. World : 
And Pm the happieſt what a Wife have 1? 
How fond ſhe is of Honour, and of me? 
Ah?" how ſhe rated thee, for waR ſhe thought. 
Diſhonourable Treachery to.me ? 
]; told you her humour : If a brave Ambition: 
To be admir'd and honour'd, be a foible, 
* let me tell you, *tis a noble foible. 
now. [, am convin&d I have her Soul; 
J the Soul's all .in'.all : the in Beauty.” 
p bor gar yoo ng Lips, ag yo? 5 lg 
ſhowd y,Conſci cold Duty, 
 Pde as lieve kiſs ha Comms Pray er Book : 
Now. ſhe will fuddle me with every Kiſs; 
For- I ſhall taſte the Quinteſſence of. Bliſs. 
Well, Polidor, Kahuage ay ng mag af? 
Pal.” Ay, more than you can.pay ; erving you, 
I;am. afraid Pve. loſt my fir Cami, "OO 
- My..Courtſhip to your T er 
m_ Oh! you may have her npon terms of Marriage, . 
Tron you ;z—— But wou'd you marry her ? 
-- 9..\With all my,heart, Pm.tir'd with-lewd Intrigues:., 
'Rare.Yexauon in 'em than they're worth... 


 £Þe& Carious Impert! 4! . | 2. , 

F have:s mind to fix, but know not where, 

E xcept on her ; ſhe's a reſery'd young Beauty 3 

.Aad'marry her, 1 marry but one Woman, 

And th? only perfe& Creature of her Sex. 

But if I marry a vain viliting Beauty, : 

I marry half the Goſlips in the Town, 

I ſhall have them as oft as T have her ; 

And they will rule my Houſe as muchas ſhe ſhal), 

| Ly. Say ſhe brings twenty thouſand Pound. 

'» Pol. What ther * 
Who will ſhe bring it too ? Why, not to me'? 
But to her Mercers, and her Milliners, * 
'To India Houſes, and to Baſſet Tables. 

And for this Fortune, which I ſhall not ſhare; 

I: muſt on her, ſectle the Devil and all. : 

But- I- am ſure I ſhall not ſettle her; : 

For every Fool will have her more than L. 

But if I have Camilla for a 'Wife,: * 

She'll lay out'all my Money upon me; 

And, what's far better, her ſweet Charming ſelf, 
Lo, Yet I believe you rather wouw'd debauch her. 
Pol. I have ſometimes delignd to go that way: 

But ſtill I met an Angel in her Face, | 


| Made me ſtart back, like Balaanys frightned Afs, 


Lo. Well, to requite the ſervice thou haſt done me? 
Before ſhe ſleeps, Pll try to make her thine; - : 
And may ſhe prove juſt ſuch a Wife as mine. LEx. Lo: PoL 


Enter Mrs. Lovely, and Lionel. 


Mys. Lo. Oh! what a ſcape have I had ?” Ziowel, T am mnch be- - 
holding to thee,- for thy aſſiſtance, in this ſcurvy buſineſs. 

Lio. Madam I was bound in Conſcience, - to help you out of a ſnare, 
into which I- brought you. - I made you hide Mr, Thorneback: You are 
clear of all Sin with him; I am ſure. Ah! wour'd you were as free 
from other Offence, 

Mrs. Lo. Ah! wouw'd I were, - Lionell, 

Lyo.: Really, Madam; 1 wonder how you cou'd do fach a thing. 
1 proteſt Pde not ha? done it, for a Thouſand Pound, .and a Thou- 


Atrs. Lo. Nay, prethee, talk of it no more; 
Lio. I thank Heaven, I am Vertuous. He that has me, will have ' 

a Vertuous Wife. I know Squire Thorneback comes with hopes to fool 
me out of my Vertue; and I encourage him, in hopes to draw him 
into Marriage ; but if my old Water-wagtail will-only hop abott the 
brinks of Marriage, and:never ſtep in, P'It drive him'away, Laſt time 
he was here, we cou'd not have opportunity to talk ; ſo he ſent me 
2? word 


"TS. | le 2 4 7 # 2% ' 


word hed come to Night again; if he 


/ ” 
PHI know -what he. 


- means, F ed ts - 

Mrs. Ls. Do, Lionell'; *tis pity thon ſhoud'ſt not be well beſtowed ; 

thou art- very [8 * 2% | | 

Lio. Oh! Madam ! you are pleagd to ſay io. 

Mys. Lo. Wowd I were fo handſom, 

Lio. Oh ! ſweet Madam ! 

Oh! Poor Heart! how low ſhe's fallen, 'to.be a Flatterer o' me:? I ſhall 

be aſhamd to keep her.—— [ d4hde. 
Mrs. Lo. Come, Lionell, Pll ſet thy things about thee a little: hand- 

ſomely, againſt he comes-3” and-lend thee any thing o' mine. - Come, 

thou ſhalt have- this Ring off my Finger, —Twill become thy 

pretty Hand, | [She gives ber a Ring. 
Lio. Oh ! Good Madam ! | 

Ah ! poor Soul ! how humble and kind 'ſhe's grown. She's ſtrangely 

mended. Well, I ſee a little iniquity does one ' good ſometimes.——— 


Well, what a Cully have we made my Maſter? | | 
How he prais'd you for ſeeming fond of Honour ? 
When Heaven knows, if you can ſaye your own, 

His may go hang, Men er one another, 

But in our hands they're nothing. Oh! what Gullyes, 
What Coxcombs, and what Cnckolds do we make 'em ? 
- When e're I ſee-a Man,” I laugh in's face. 


- Enter Thorneback, peeping. 


Th. Ha!” with her Lady? Well, this is the Craft of her Lady, to 
hook in a.Viſit to her ſelf ; .for I am ſore they are Confidents. The 
Lady knows I am to viſit her Woman. - But. why cannot-the Lady 
come direcly'to the point, and encourage tne? Ladies, like their own 
Shocks, will when, 60%, ere they lic down in Laps.——l ap- 
PEAT mnrmanm—m—nn, 5 TP lj | : 

_ Ars, Lo. Thou byre nawn.” Begone thou odious Fool-z 
Fd rather die than bear the ſight of thee. - 
Th. Die and be damn'd; I'm not fo fond of thee. 
You believe all the World's in love with you, 
I never valued you, forſooth, I came 
After a prettier Woman, Mrs. Lionel; 
Whom. I ſhall quickly make a better Woman, 
For I will marry her; and know, forſooth, 
I am by birth a Peg above your -Husband. 
Hes but an ordinary $quire, and 1 
Am th? only Sprig of a/great Noble Family. | 
 Come-pretty Rogue, '1'll marry thee tonight. LEx, Mrs, Lo. 
Lo. Your Servant, Squire z. and ſhall I be the Lady 
Of a great honourable high-bora Squire? A 


% 


| ” _"Y Curtoits ! » 
Th. Ay, ind take place of thy your Lady there. 
Come Dear, where ſhall we get a Marriage-jobber ? 
A holy Joyner, to put ns together ? 
_ 0. Here in the Houſe, 1s a Genteel young Parſon, 
A Kinſman o* my Maſter's, he'l be glad 


\ 


To do a little Job'o? Journey-work, 
For a young Woman, 
Th,- Come, my pretty Rogue. , < 
Lio, Come , Squire / (Ex. Th. Lionell. 


5 Enter Sir John Shittlecock, ud Polidor. 


"Fir Joh, Dear Mr. Polidor, I muſt 1 with you———Tis about. a 
oung Lady in this Houſe, Madam Siftly, Pa ſtark mad in -love with 
| do: 'ou muſt know I once had her heart, and I have loſt it, Pox !—— 
I'd give a hundred Pound to get itagain——1 cawt ſleep without it,— 
Pox——=-you are great here—Gad, if you wou'd help me.—Pox :—— 
Pol. What will you do with it, when you have it - Will you marry 
her ! 
Sir Fob, Marry her ? Oh ! Pox! d'ye think I won't? Pox : 
/ Ay, with all my Soul. 
Pol. The Rogue, has a pretty Eſtate, and ſhe but a ſmall Fortune, Pll 
make the Match.-—({4/ide ) —WEILT1 affiſt you in it. 
- Sir Fob. Thank you,dear Mr. Polidor, Vil do you as much ſervice with 
all my heart—PFl] marry you to = body. 
Pol, Pm muct- oblig?d to. your, Sir 


Enter Cecilia. 


Sir Fob. Oh! Gad ! here ſhe comes / I dare not ſee her———— 
Ple run away from her; Egad I won't——PlI ſtay, and 
If fhe be angry; 111 be as angry as ſhe. | 

Pol. Madam — here is an humble Servant 0? Rn 

Ce. Ill ha' nothing to do.with him ; I can't abide him, 
He makes love to every body he ſees. "A 

Sir Fob. Oh ! Pox, Madam:——only in Gallantry.—- 

Pol. Heark you, Madam ; he has a pretty Eſtate. 
. Ce. I dowt care for his Eſtate, * nor him neicher, . P11 ha? go body but: 
thoſe that I love, and thoſe that love me. 

Sir Fob, And do you think I don't love you, Madam ? 
Tlove you more than I am able to expreſs<—-Pox. 

Pol. Pl tell you how you ſhall expreſs. your love, 
The Form of Marriage beſt expreſſes Love. 
He loves, that from his heart can fay thoſe words, 

Sir Fob. I'll marry her to night,with all my Soul. 
Ce. I won't have you. 


- 


RNA A. 
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* Pol. Knee!; kneel, and beg,— 


_ $—  — Er IoerrmExAIS > Gon es ee 
m 
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Come, my Dear Soul !-let's go together, Dear, —— | 
; ' T[Ex.sSir Joh, & Ce, 


The fair Cantlla ? 


. And I can give you a convenient riſe, + 


: b- bp n 
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Sir fob. "I will=——with all my Soul. _ 


Gad——1 wont Kneel——1'l! be as dogged 23 ſhem——_ 


It ſhe wor't ha? me,. let her chuſe —- [Riſes again, 


Pol. Do you ſee, Madam ? you'l lofe him ——hare a care. 
Ce. Well PII forgive him ; but I cou'd find i? my 
heart not to do it. F- 
Sir Fob, And ſhall we marry ? 
Ce. Mane be-I will=—may be I won't —— 
Sir Job. Pm overjoy'd ! but hark, Mr.Polidor, a word, 
Now I ha? got her conſent, I care for no more——Pox 
I don't care for marrying ——Pox—— 
Pol, How / not'marry her, after you have promiſed her : 


[4/de to Pol.\ 


Oh ! *txwill be baſe !——— C Aſide to Sir Joh. 


Sir Fob, Oh/. right! it will be baſe, I'll marry her,—-Pox. 
Faith Pve no mind-— Yes faith——] have—— | 
Oh ! faith! T'll marry her with all my Soul——{ Aſide to Pol.) 


£ 


Pol. A giddy Fool ! how faſt his Brains turn round ? 
Enter Camilla: 


Cam, How dare you be here ? 
For to my knowledg you were lately baniſh'd+e 
But you deſerv*d ſeverer Puniſhment. ; 
Pol. For taking the heart from you, I once gave you ? 
Madam, I will-be ſworn I never did. 


Cam. Well, if you did, thar is but petty-Larceny 3 
An honeſt Jury, eſpecially of Women, 
Won't value fuch a heart as. yours at ten-pence. 
But for the barbarous robbery committ 
On your kind Friend, I think you deſerve death. 
Pol.- Madam, ſappoſe I conquer'd Mrs. Lovely ; 
Then, Madam; fee the triumph of your Beauty 3 
P11 part with my Dominion over her, 
To be your Vallal, by the name of Husband, 
Cam. Oh! Sir! we are not fit for one another 3 
T have no Fortune, 'Sir; and that you love : 
You've no Rehgion,. Sir, and that Iloye. 
Pol. Tlove to live in decency and yn? 
And Pve enough for that to ſerve us both.” i 
Cam. I have enough for -me, withqut your helP- 
Pl. You are-a Light, and: ought to ſhine aloft ; 


Some five and twenty hundred Pound a.year. 


* * by ? 
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"1 3 Cam, 


Fhe Candolds \Inmpertinent 


Cam, That tempts/.not:ma 1 7 ear; 


Pol. Well, hong you ow Relig, | in KICY 
I do nos find you are of any Glurch, . | 
Cam. How ? of no Chureh?© S 
Pol. 'No, Madam ; n; what, ſight | 62 4 
You're a Difſenter from 
ncght = 4a RN FR | | 
Can you pretgiid'to be'of | | ;4 
And will not part withuny roy fe = ANG ME TOWN. + 
among ns ; 4.44 I 


Cam, Nay, Motiey isx06 
Merit gets nothing without _ _ 
Well, Heaven without Money may be had. 

Pol. Nay, no doubt, Madan,” you wilt go to Heaven: 


But *fis is great Ip you ſhoy? go 4 apo Py \# 
th he E b,. ie! readjeſt may 4 
So many Coaches $-that'm k | 
The way appears too narrow 24 oo ad 
I obſerve many of our $ eG Mo fog 
When they're in Coaches;Urive crc, Road.” 
. Pol, Madam, *tis true ; therefore be you my FIR : 
And out of love t6 Goodnefs ity me, , _ 

Your love will charm'tne $4 | o 
Cam, Not when Farh, ye Vie, Epc agd Sarcereſles 
Loſe all their power when'they are 1n'bonds.” oo 
I will not countenance ſo bad a man; , W 

Pol." Cruel young Beauty, you are to this Town, . .. + 
Like a cold Spring how many tender Plants © 
Yon fol the gromeh Todo png So 
You ſpoil the growth'o (0 2 ep ont YI 
They languiſh, [dba ogg ere Fence * 


You i $qrte% blooming wi Toll ts, &. | 
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Cam. ye your'titous 
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But to advance your Yu by J my TR 

For I will be no richer than #; 


FO you have nothing ſelf. 2 ok 
Ot. I content tes? 1" - v1 wort 

Wee! Polidors ;, and wot'd I lot 1 1:11 44 

wy T*enjoy thee ten times more, thap Top now. I 
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' The Meneidd Bron Or, - Bs 
Cam. Madam, Tia bicher come at-your Contmand,/ 2? 17! m3 
What is your Pleaſure ? naighafl awe 0 gut 9K 156 


10 97 z V0 buit fon ob I 
Enter Mrs. Lon 390 } woHM ok KJ 


Mrs. Lo. b3;d. 5 jy Pleglprey Ma 8. mabelt od 
My Husband is tonight in excellent humour, /'; GA ondRT © oof 
' Ands reſoly'd upon a Ball anc | \ 
Deſir'd me to invite'you, as one of. cy "ont | 
Cam, Madam, I ſhall be yr6 ops $7 - 360 Ni br 
4 cantons 14 FR-9: | PN, Tae 
rex: "Madam I do, a flo [s S- "bis > GH 15 
ts when, tint we came acquainted; !." Col on yy, 7 
79CL-5,0 i, fuk 
Ars. Lovely m_— of, Los 
Lo, What quarrellin {nl fo Jo An 0 
My over-vertyous Dear / £ ( OO x? 
-Come he's a better man, than lie jp = a= _ = 2 
Panon bin Ir, nd gp MEA RB. 11. 1 
My Charming Rogue oor Hott dd S909; 9043-2135 meh ptn ek 
Feet "oo Thombath and 1ignel bs echt ond ants : 
Ae, Madan bo marie. mln mus 
$4 Orva -unth # bud 6 Ls TI { 
Ce. Oh! Siſter / I'm Ne, Ef exoc PO ul vat yol Tt out " { 
Sir Fob. And Pm Kit bg Ne hl oo als C7 x - oY 
Aut vs wy Queta' | bo #16 oli s lis bas 5b nal yer T 
er on, t9 ſee my - On þ A & 
Ars. [ v. Siſter, you h eat | \ rh f i WA 1 
- obn- is a Gentleman of. vl ; roy -wront bark 
am glad of your good Fortphb, SUES: : Loo 5X bfuorlt brs ho? 
ho. So am 1, 03 211180 - — 19V 
Cam. I wilh you JoJs Solid, 1:1:103 03 19123 rg | 
Sy Joh. Oh! Pox ! wou'd T werg of 5 thay, | 
Camilla is hatdfomer than my Wi mw THR ret fo, box?) Fo eo 
gh al, mn yon if (t 0 St WO mit Vi ot, ti wol4 
Lo, w IES 2 . pt? ot £\ , | gry 
Leave to treat you, YC 1 MH bs XR * £4 oF 
* Cir A match?! a match. -Srof vi tf 4's 2uTiV 3997 929 ur: 01 244 
Lo. Go bid the Fiddles wing ws ms Way apr TX 2 Pane. + 
Þy her 1 moſt admire, | Ty D DON |  « bo rhe, 
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F OU, Gallons Jon Dh AVON 
And ſome, me pes. Gran gl Yor! 6 BY & 
Od nl Beaus, in me yours fefuts Kay 4120 WERE 8 buth \; 
Tow get young Women, only:$) your:Gul/d'p\ * {8 US DIY Di J wa 
For Women. fancy nothivg: ee that odefron hu Nan It | 
Tet your Opinions of your ſelves are: great, | 
No Man ſo Old, to out-live Self-Conceit. 
Rut you, Young Beaus, be not too proud and vain ; 
Beaus without Money, ſeldom Women gain. 
A giddy Shittlecock,, -indeed, may catch 
A Female Fool, -for ' Nature wade the - Match; 
Like will to like : But Women that have Wit, | 
Hements, ond Foyutures get. ooo 
And Beaus, if Fools, . then do'not get their Hearts, v 
Though they be Fools of Honour, Fools of Parts ; 42a 
Such as you ſee in Lovely, here diſplay'd; _ 
Though ſwinging Beaus, they're ſwinging Cuckolds __ 
And common Women (every — knows) 
' Think Guineys are the on bang us 
They will not flate, 6 Fro 5h they draw a 
And they ſee Benefitted Tickets rails 
Till -then, they cry Sir, [1 the thought abhor ——— 
[I'm not the Woman, which you take me for. 
But when the little Pining round-fac'd Rogues, 


Call d Guineys, jets Ab ! how a Jilt Collogues. 
Theworher Cullizs fhe b67ont to Shen; | 
She pats their Cheeks, and calls 'em——P retty Mev. —_— 
Wit is —— (whatever Aur uap you ſuppoſe) 

A wcedful aw making perfed Beaus. | 
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